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Moral and Entertaining. 


CEE. 
To Lady Sorur a, from a youtig Woman of Qua- 


.. 


lity, relating ths Occaſion of ber leaving her Fa- 
ther's Houſe, / 


M ADA M, BE 
Sa Hergver I am, it will be a Plea- 
ſure to you, I am perſuaded, to 
know I have found a Retreat entire- 
ly to my own SatisfaQioh : The 
' Occaſion of my Flight and Conceal- 
ment, you are partly acquainted with: I found 
my Father inflexible in his Reſolution, of mar- 
rying me to a Foreigner of great Diſtinctior, 
one of his own Principles, a bigotted Papiſt. My 
Mother, you know, was a ſtrict Proteſtant, and 
by her Marriage Articles had ſecured her own 
B Liberty, 
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Liberty, und that of Educating her Daughters 
in the ſame Profeſſion : I was their only Child, 
careful iy inſtructed in thoſe facred Truths, which 
by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, I will never re- 
nounce ; but rather give up my Title to all the 
darling Advantages the World can tempt me 
with. is for this T am a voluntary Exile from 
my Father's Houſe; who, after my Mother's 
Death, intrench'd on my Religious Liberty, re- 
ſtrain'd me from the Publick Worſhip, and for- 
bid me reading my Bible. Theſe Severities, with 
the French Match he was treating for me, put 
me on the deſperate Adventure of privately quit- 
ting his Family, and ſecuring my Freedom in 
ſome humble Diſguiſe. No Perſon on Earth was 
privy to my Deſign, but a near Relation of my 
Mother's, a Perſon of ſtrict Honour and Piety; 
who encouraged me to facrifice every thing, ra- 
ther than renounce my Faith, or break my Peace 
with Heaven and my own Conſcience. 

I got the Habit of a Country Girl, and with 
this Gentleman's Aſſiſtance, was carried into one 
of the moſt fertile Counties in England, till we 
came near a large Farm Houſe, of which he had 
= ſome Knowledge, and there he left me to make 
\ my own Fortune, T went on with cautious Steps 
till I came to the Entrance of a ſquare Courts 
furrounded with a Hedge of Hawthorn in its full 
Bloom: Here I met the Miſtreſs of the Family, 
ſhe appeared young, and in a clean modeſt Dreſs 
was perfectly agreeable : There was ſomething 
in her 9 9 ſo _ and mos, that I 
| | could 
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could not help being intereſted in ber Wann 
from the firſt Moment I ſaw her. 

SHE was then dealing out the Remains of a 
plentiful Table, to a Company of indigent Peo- 
ple; who with lifted Hands and grateful Hearts 
implored Heaven to reward her, in a thouſand 
Bleſſings. A very pretty Boy and Girl, with 
ſparkling Eyes and roſy Cheeks, ſtood hanging 
on her Apron; who to mimick their Mother, 
gave away all the little Treaſure they had in 
their Pockets, to the Beggars Children, and then 
fell a crying becauſe ſhe would not ſuffer them to 
pull off their own Shoes and Stockings, to give 
to ſome that were bare-footed. 

As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſſed her Dependants; 
I offered my Service, and told her the Diſtreſſes 
to which I muſt be expoſed, if ſhe refuſed me: 
She perceived my Concern was unaffected, and 
ſeeing me young, with the Bloom of Health in 
my Looks, (without any of that impertinent 
Caution I expected) ſhe agreed to receive me 
into her Service : She then happen'd to want a 
Servant, rather to ſhare with her in the Manage- 
ment of a large Family, than to be employed in 
any domeſtick Drudgery. I know not why, but 
ſhe ſeem'd pleaſed with me, and I with equal Con- 
tent entered my new Station without any melan- 
choly Reviews of my paſt Grandeur, the Digni- 
ty of my Birth, or the Delicacy of my Educati- 
on. The lens Motive, for which I had re- 
bgncd the ſplendid Vanities of Life, gave an un- 
ſpcakable Alacrity to my Mind, and filled it with 
B 2 that 
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that ineffable Peace, that ſprings from conſcious 
Virtue. 


Be theſe Celeſtial Conſolations mine, 
And I the World with all its Pomp reſign. 


I did not ſee my new Maſter till the Evening, 
when he came home, with a Train, not of Beaus 
and powdered Footmen, but of induftrious honeſt 
Labourers; ſome of his own Houſhold, and 
others hired by the Day, whom he punctually 
paid ar the Cloſe of it; repeating that Rule of 
the Sacred Scripture, Thou alt not ſleep with the 
Wages of the Hireling. He is a very grave Man, 
twice the Age of his Wite, a Perſon of great 
Prudence, and unblemiſh'd Honeſty ; very hoſ- 


pitable to Strangers, as gentle and compaſſionate 


to his Servants; Country Buſineſs is his great 


Delight, in the Management. of which Heaven 


has bleſs d him with uninterrupted Proſperity, 
and vaſt Increaſe. 

TRI Farm Houſe is indeed ſomewhat antique, 
but ſpacious and pleaſant : A more agreeable Si- 
tuation cannot be imagin'd, nor a greater Variety 
of ſylvan Scenes 3eſeribed i in Poetry ; unleſs Mr, 
Thompſon's SpxING and SUMMER Scaſons, 
could riſe in one enchanting Proſpect. The wide 
Landskip round is all my Maſter's Propriety; 
his ſhowy Flocks are ranging on the Hills; his 
grazing Herds, lowing through the Plains: The 
Mounrains are crowned with the great Creator's 


Bounty, and the Valleys mace vocal with his 
. Pr ales, | 


Treset 
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Tun sE Scenes of Innocence and Plenty bring 
back the Patriarchal Ages to my View, and give 
me a ſort of pious Pleaſure, Methinks I ſee the 


Plains of Mumre, cover'd with the wealthy He- 


brews Flocks and Herds ; or ſhifting the Scene 
for the fruitful Fields of Haran, the beauteous 
Rachel following her fleecy Charge, ſeems to 
come in view ; Boaz and his Reapers appeared 
to my Fancy, in the jovial Month of*Harveft. 
Ix that chearful Seaſon, here was no wild Ri- 
ot, no rude Intemperance ; nothing but harmleſs 
Merriment appeared among any of my Maſter's 
Domeſticks : As ſoon as they enter his Service, 
he gives them a Bjble and the Practice of Piety; 


with ſtrict Orders, that they appear conſtantly on 
the Lord's Day at the Publick Worſhip, unleſs 


they have ſuch an Excuſe as they dare carry to 
the laſt Tribunal. 

Ir vill not be ineredible to one of your pery, 
that I can make my ſelf eaſy, in a way of Life, 
ſo different from the Gajeties of a Court, to 


which I have been inured. I am not only eaſy, 


but really happy; my Miſtreſs, who has a Sweet- 
neſs of Temper not to be equall'd, is fond of me, 


and leaves me not to be idle, but, which is much 


better, to chuſe my own Employment. You 


know my Stature js above the common Height, 


and fince I came here, I am rather grown taller, 
and ſomewhat more plump, ſo that a little Buſt» 
neſs does me no manner of Harm. 


I have entirely put off the Fine Lady, and all 


my Court Airs; I have almoſt forgot I am an 
| _ Earl's 
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Earl's Daughter, and ſhould ſtart at the Sound of 
Lady FxaNCEs; inſtead of that, J am plain 
RosALIiNDA, without any other Appellation, 
but what the gentle Swains now and then give 
me, of a Handſome Laſs, or a Proper Damſel; 
with which I am infinitely better pleaſed, than 
when I was an Angel, or a Goddeſs, and impi- 
ouſly addreſs'd in the Strains of Adoration. If 
ever I return to the Modiſh World, I muſt learn 


to dance again, having perfectly forgot to make 


my Honours: I have made but one Curt'ſey 
ſince I came here, and that was to a Squire, who, 
becauſe it was ſomething low, and not finiſh'd in 
the twinkling of an Eye, catch'd me by the 
Hand, verily. believing I was. ſinking to the 


Ground in a fainting Fit. I am not turn'd Qua- 


ker, but I have laid afide all Ceremony, and call 
every body in the Village by their Chriſtian 
Names; except my Maſter and Miſtreſs, and the 
Parſon of the Pariſh, whom I can't paſs by with- 
out telling you, he is a Man of exemplary Piety, 
of univerſal Charity, and a great Bleſſing to this 
Place. 

Mx ſplendid Diſtin@ion, of being the Head 
Servant, as it gives me a Pretence to keep my 
Diſtance, and to be as reſerved as I think fit; 
ſo it trees me from any Drudgery, but what is 
my own Choice: the worſt of which is rubbing 
a long Oaken Table, that graces the Hall, and 
is kept as bright as a Looking-Glaſs. My Saturn- 
day's Work, ' is. dreſſing tour or five ſpaciaus 


Chimneys, with Pionies, Holly-oaks, or Branches. 
| of 
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of Bays. Some Part of my Time (and that 
the moſt delightful) is ſpent in rambling the 
Fields, with my Maſter's Children, the pretty 
Boy and Girl I mention'd : While they are fol- 
lowing their little Sports, I give up my Thoughts 
to ſome innocent Reverie, or Pious Meditation; 
Jo this the View of the fair Creation invites 
me ; — Here the preſent Deity ſeems to challenge 
a natural Homage, — While he chears me, in 
the Glory of the Sun, — Retreſhes me in the 
fragrant Breeze, — Is Beauty in the Flowers of 
the Field, — and Harmony in the Nightingale's 
Voice. With a fort of Extacy, I repeated Mil- 
ton's Morning Hymn, to which the Italian Tran- 
ſlation gives new Lite, and Muſick: 


Glorioſe epre tue tutte ſon aueſte | 

Padre del Bene Omnipotente; E' tuo 

9 eſto compaſto univerſal, cotants , 

A Mervigla bello; or qua'l ſarui 

Oggetto di Stupor, tu ſleſſo 4 RE 
Ineſfabil.— . - 


But I am not always in the Sublime; I ſometimes 
deſcend to gather Cowſlips and Daſies, or pur- 
fue ſome gaudy Butterfly, with my pretty Com- 
panions; or pleaſe my ſelf with dreſſing up their 
fine flaxen Hair with Tufts of Flowers. | 

IAESE you will think are very guiltleſs 
Amuſements ; and if I ſhould tell you I have an 
Amour, altogether as guiltleſs, dear Lady Sophia, 
would you not believe me? I ſuppoſe you will 
ask mc, if my Charms have captivated the Lord 
of the Manor, or a Juſtice of the Worum, or 
the 


8 LETTERS 

the High-Sheriff of the County: Alas! my Am- 
bition ſleeps, I ſhould not aim at theſe glorious 
Conquefts, not even in my beſt Apparel; and in 
that I muſt tell you I am as fine as any Shep- 
herdeſs in an Opera. But it you was to ſee the 
gentle Youth, that IJ have the Vanity to think 
ſighs for me, you would believe him ſome poeti- 
cal Form, he is ſo elegant, ſo beautiful, that 
when he appears, the Scene is all Arcadia; and 
(except a certain Perſon, with a Star and Garter) 
he is the handſomeſt Youth that ever your Eyes 
beheld. Nor will you wonder, when I tell you 
his Deſcent is from a younger Branch of the 
8 Family, a Race remarkable for Heroes 
and Beautics. By the Extravagance of his An- 
ceſtors, the Eſtate has been long ſunk to about 
two or three hundred a Vear: This Vouth was 
leſt from his Infancy to the Care of a Grandmo- 
ther, and bred as well as her narrow Fortune 
would allow; but tis caſy to perceive, he owes 
nothing but to Nature, which has given him every 
Advantage, without the Vices of a polite Edu- 
cation,: He is about my own Age, hardly turn'd 
of Nineteen. When I firſt ſaw him, he was ſit- 
ting under a ſhady Beach, with an Engliſh Paſtor 
Fido in his Hand; he appear'd like another Ado- 
nis, in the ſofteſt Bloom of Lite, I can't deſcribe 


him better than in the following Verſes, writ by 
Lady B— on another Subject: 


His faultleſs Shape appear d with ev'ry Grace, 
While Beauty ſute triumphant in his Face; 
His Hair, the paleſt Brown, in Ringlets flow'd, 
Aud Charms beyond the Reach of Art beſtou d. 


His 
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His Forehead white as Snow, his radiant Eyes 
The bright celeſtial Blue that paints the Skies, 
A guiltleſs Bluſh his blooming Cheeks diſcloſe, 
- - The native Nincture of an op ning Roſe. 
His Aſpect open, artleſs, and ſerene, 
Reveal the ſpotleſs Mind that dwelt within. 


In this PerfeRion of youthful Charms, he has all 


that Modeſty that riſes from a Delicacy of 


Thought, and a conſtant Fear of offending. I 
am ſo demure and reſerved, that he has not 1 
leaſt Suſpicion of my Partiality tor him ; nor 
dares diſcover his own for me, though he babs 


his Station ſo ſuperior to mine: He looks and 


{ighs, but is as ſilent as your Great Grandfather's 
Buſto that ſtands on his Monument. I am in- 
deed a very great Prude, and never gave him an 
Opportunity to ſpeak on this Subject; but if I 
ſhould, the Attempt would infallibly ſuffocate 
him. He lately brought me a Basket of Flowers 
from a little neat Garden of his Grandmother's; 
but he ſtood ſo long in Suſpenſe, with the Basket 
in his Hands, that I feared the fragrant Bloſ- 
ſoms would have been withered, bctore he could 
come to a Reſolution to let me have them. i 
HE would certainly have preſented them to 
the Queen with more Aſſurance, and a better 
Grace, had he been received with thoſe propi- 
tious Smiles, which never fail to encourage mo- 
deſt Virtue, and ſcatter every human Care. 


ROS ZLI N DA. 
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Jo Lady Sop HA, from the Same. 
O T bubbling Fountains to the thirſty 


Swain were ever more welcome, 

dear Lady Sophia, than your Letter 

to me: nothing can be more ſolemn 
than the Profeſſion of your Friend- 
ſhip, nor more agrecable than your Raillesy on 
my Gallant. He may be as you imagine, one of 
Count Gabalis's Sylphs, or ſome gentle Spirit of 
the Vale, propitious to virtuous Lovers; or of 
the Number of the Sylvan Genii, with whom he 
ſeems to converſe more than with any thing of 
human Race: I have ſeldom ſeen him, but either 
walking in ſome verdant Encloſure, under a 
Hedge-Row of ſhady Trees, or fitting with a 
Flute in his Hand, by ſome purling Rivulet, 
mimicking the Nightingale's penſive Note; while 
the melting Muſick glides along the Stream, and 
echoes through the flowery Dale. In one of my 
Rambles, with my little Miſtreſs, I followed the 
Courſe of a pretty Caſcade, which fell from an 
eaſy Deſcent, and led me to a natural Bower of 
Trees, whoſe Branches mingling at the Top, 
formed 
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formed a lofty Arch, and excluded the Noon- 
day's ſultry Beams: I entered the ſilent Retreat, 
with as much Veneration as if it had been ſacred 
to ſome inviſible Power; but how great was my 
Surpriſe, when I ſaw the lovely Youth reclined 
on a moſſy Bank, loft in downy Sleep! the ver- 
dant Couch was canopied over with Ivy einne 
with Honyſuckles. 

Never did any Thing human appear 0 
beautiful ! A Bluſh, like the roſy Morning, 
painted his Face, mille Smiles of Peace and con- 
ſcious Innocence ſeemed to bleſs the golden Slum- 
ber: I gazed for a few Moments, with the ſame 
guiltleſs Delight, as an etherial Being would in- 
ſpire; and then ſoſtly withdrew. 

I! be is, as you flatter me, ſome bright Inha- 
bitant of the Air, the Purity of my Paſſion is 
very agreeable to a Lover of that kind; tis a 
harmleſs lambent Flame, that plays 8 my 
Heart, and gives me no manner of Uneaſineſs; 
it is ſuch a Sanctity of Affection, as neither in- 
terrupts nor prophanes my Devotion; it has 
ſomething more than the Tenderneſs of Friend- 
ſhip, and leſs than the Warmth and Violence of 
Paſſion ; and ſeems like the Dictates of guiltleſs 
Nature, to ſoften the F atigne of my new Sta- 
tion. 

TR ESE Refinements, Lady Sophia, will, I 
fear, be alittle incredible to you, who are Sealed 
with the Luſtre of a Duke's Coronet, and have 
placed your Affections on mortal Charms. 


G4 I AM 
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IAM come now to the ſerious Part of your 
Letter : I know that Religion is the governing 
Principle of your Actions; which makes me the 
more ſurpriſed, that you ſhould perſuade me to 
put myſelf on the Hazard of a ſecond Trial. 
Are you ſure that neither the Flattery nor 
Threatenings of my Father will prevail with me 
to renounce the Retormed Religion, and per- 
jure myſelf, by giving my Vows to a Man my 
Soul deteſts? Do you think the Sparks of Vanity 
and Ambition extinguiſhed in my Breaſt ? that 
Greatneſs and Pleaſure have no Charms! or that 
the tender Affection I have for my Father will 
ever be effaced? Oh! Lady Sophia, if you 
knew the Anguith it coſt me, to break through 
theſe ſoft, theſe powerful Engagements, you 
would not perſuade me to quit this peaceful Re- 


treat, and put the Event on another Trial. 


Your Care for me ſcems confined to this 
World, whatever becomes of me in the next : 
Could you meet me again ſhining in the Draw- 
ing-Room, or ſparkling in the Ring, it would 
perhaps content you; though I never glittered 
among the Stars, nor was admitted into the ce- 
leſtial Aſſemblies. If I loſt the Muſick of the 
Spheres, I ſuppoſe your Heart would be at reſt, 
could I once more hear the tranſporting Sound 
of — a Title, and be reſtored to my loſt Dignity : 
and yer the Poſſeſſion of theſe Privileges never 
put me in an Extaſy ; nor can J help. tancying, 
Roſalinda has us muſical a Sound as Lady Frances. 
I never found a Spcll in thoſe Right Honourable 

Syllabics, 
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Syllables, for an aching Head, or an heavy 
Heart: My Ladyſhip finds as great Satisfaction 
in ranking a Set of Delph Diſhes on a Free- ſtone 
Chimney- picce, as ever I had in diſpoſing my 
fine China on an India Cabinet. 

A clean Cambrick Cap, and an Holland Gown 
wrought with natural Flowers, is the 'Top of 
my Finery ; in which I like my ſelf as well, and 
think I look as handſome, as when I was dreſſed 
in Brocades and Jewels for a Birth- Night: In- 
deed that happy Occaſion always gave an Ala- 
crity to my Thoughts, and carried me through 
the glorious Toil with Pleaſure: But I have a 
Mind as eaſy and innocent now, as when burden- 
ed with thoſe coſtly Ornaments; a Red Croſs- 

| Knot, a Glaſs Necklace, and Flowers in my 
Boſom, are the only uſeleſs Parts of my Dreſs; 
which is cither the Gift of Nature, or honeſtly A 
paid for: in which I am a thouſand times more | I 
happy than I ſhould be in borrowed Finery, at 1 
the Expence of ſome induſtrious Trader's Ruin, = 
and that of his whole Family. | f 

You find, Lady Sophia, I am very well at 
Eaſe, and enjoy a perfect Tranquillity, in this 
humble Station: It was a Principle truly Ratio- 

nal and Divine, that induced me to give up all 
the ſplendid Diſtinctions of my Birth, the Eaſe | 
and Delicacy to which I had been accuſtomed, b 
rather than baſely deny thoſe ſacred Truths, to 
which my Soul religiouſly aſſented, and whoſe 
Divine Articles ſome of my glorious Anceſtors 1 
have ſigned with their Blood. 4 
INSTEAD 1 


N 
* LETT A 

IN Ss TEAD of looking back with Regret on 
my paſt Grandeur, the Reſignation gives me a 
Taſte of celeſtial Joy; the Songs of Angels could 
not ſoothe me with fofter Harmony, than what 
reſults from the ſecret Approbation of my own 
Reaſon; and while all within is peaceful and 
ſerene, whether I am in a Palace or Cottage, my 
ö is . 
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To Lady Soren a, from the Same. 
OUR Advice, dear Lady Siphia, 


is without queftion well meant, but 
I dare not follow it; my Father: is 
| © far from relenting, that I have 
Y had Intelligence ſince I came here, 
that he has ſworn by all that is Holy, unleſs I 
will marry Count Altamont, and embrace the 
Romiſb Religion, he will ſettle his whole Eftate 
on ſome Monaſtery at his Deceaſe. - 
Tr1s was what I expected; and J am ſure 
you will not perſuade me to renounce Heaven, 
and damn my ſelf, for the ſordid Purchaſe of 
Eighty thouſand Pounds; nor would you con- 
ſiderately adviſe me, to hazard a celeſtial Ad- 
vancement for a gilded Coronet, or prefer the 
Flattery of miſtaken Mortals to the Approba- 
tion of Angels: They have been Witnefles of 
my pious Vows ; and ſhould I violate my Faith, 
or turn Apoſtate to Heaven, thoſe Miniſters of 
Light would bring in their awful Evidence, and 
ſtand my Accuſers at the laſt dreadful Tribunal : 
And can you in eurneſt think it the Effect of 
Wiſdom 


DP • ˙ . 
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Wiſdom and juſt Reflexion, to dare the Menaces 
of Divine Juſtice, rather than incur my Father's 
unmerited Reſentment ? Such I muſt term it, 
having found his Affections entirely alienated be- 
fore J left him: There is full Evidence he was 
pleaſed with my Flight, and takes no Thought 
of making any Enquiry about it. 

Bur Heaven can witneſs, with what Reluc- 
tance I have torn my ſelf from the Sight of this 
unnatural Parent; what Anguiſh, what Pangs of 
Affection it coſt me! This was the moſt difficult 

Part of my Conqueſt ; the Delicacy and Soſtneſs 
to which I had been inured, the Eclat of Birth 
and Quality, Reputation and Eſteem of my 
Friends, I reſigned with ſome Degree of Forti- 
tude : But here Nature with ſpecious Arguments. 
oppoſed, and had triumphed in my Perdition, 
unaſſiſted by the Sacred Oracles; to them I ap- 
plicd in this Perplexity, and received Aid from 
the heavenly Illumination: Here I found it by 
the eternal Truth determined, — He that loves 
Father or Mother more than me, is not worthy of 
me. — I worſhipped and obeyed the celeſtial 
Dictates. 

T rs was no raſh, inconſiderate Action, but 
the Effect of Reaſon and Deſign : After having 
counted the Coſt, I found the Odds to be infi- 
nite; the Damage was momentary, the Recom- 
penſe unlimited and immenſe. 


= 4 | *Tis finiſh'd now, the great deciding Part; 


 TheWorld's ſi ubau'd, and Heav'n has all my Heart. 
| Earth's 
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Eart bos s gaudy Shews, and Pomp of Courts, adieu! 
For ever now I turn my Eyes from you. 


W # AT can the World, what can the Artifice 
of Hell propoſe, to tempt me to relinquiſh my 
Choice! What could they lay in the Balance 
againſt the Sovercign Good ! What could they 
offer as an Equivalent to the Favour of the Infi- 
nite Divinity, whoſe Smiles enlighten the Realms 
of Joy, and fill the celeftial Inhabitants with un- 
uttetable Extafy ! — Ask thoſe happy Spirits 
who know what the Light of his Countenance 
imports, what ſhould buy one Moment's Interval 
of their Blifs: — Ask ſome radiant Cherub, 
amidſt his flaming Raptures, at what Price be 
values his Enjoyment: — And when they have 
named the Purchaſe, Earth and Hell may uy to 

balance my glorious Expectations. 


Pleaſure would court in vain, and Beauty ſmile; 
Glory in vain my Wiſhes would beguile ; 

The Perſecutor's Rage I would not fear, 

Let Death in evry horrid Form appear, 

And with his keeneſt Darts my Breaſt aſſail ; 

When Breath, and ev'ry vital Spring, ſhall fail, 
This ſacred Flame on brighter Wings ſball riſe, 

And unextinguiſh'd reach its native Skies. 5 


A thouſand times bleſt be that propitioug 
—_ who from the Plenitude of Bliſs, and the 
higheſt Exaltation of Glory, deſcended to low 
Mortality ; and by his own great Example and 
Sufferings 
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Sufferings animated my Breaſt with this Divine 
Fortitude, and marked a Way to Victory and 
immortal Honour. How ſincerely I have fol- 
lowed the hcavenly Illumination, my Witneſs is 
within, and my Record on high. | 

Mx Father I know is inexorable, and has cut 
me off, trom his paternal Care, and all the Privi- 
leges of my Birth; but while I look forward to 
the bright Recompence prepared for ſuffering 
Virtue, this Loſs fits lightly on my Soul. 

Bur Friendſhip with a ſtronger Force de- 
tains me: Here my Soul is in Suſpence. — Dear 
Lady Sophia, how ſhall I ſpeak my laſt Adieu! 
J fecl the Pangs of Separation, an Anguiſh be- 
yond all the Emphaſis of human Learning to 
utter. — Adieu! we muſt meet no more, till the 

F Courſe of Nature is diſſolved, and the Sun has 
: meaſured his laſt radiant Circle round the Skies. 


ROS ALIN PDA. 
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EET TERM 


To LAURINDA. 


5 OIN with me, dear Lanrinda, in 
thanking Heaven, that I am once 
more returned to the Manſion-Scat 
of my Forefathers; for had I ſtaid 
much longer in London, I had cer- 
tainly [ef my Wits there: Would you believe 
that my ſerious retired Temper could find 
Charms in a Multitude, or my Heart be held 
Captive in the ſplendid Circle of a Blue Garter !. 
that I who have been uſed to view the Stars 
which glittered over my Head in a clear Night, 
ſhould be Pi with the Luſtre of an embroi- 
dered one! And yet all this has befallen me. I 
was the other Day making a Vitit to Cleomira, 
when the Duke of TT e's Chariot with fe 
laced Footmen behind it topped at the Door; I 
was at the Window and ſaw him alight: He is 
_ really a handſome Man, but his Charms were 
extremely encreaſed by the Pomp which ſur- 
rounded him; the reſpectful Awe with which his 
Attendants approached him, heightened the 
Majeſty of his Appearance ; his Legs were form- 
| = 3 © ed 
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ed into the exacteſt Symmetry by the magnificent 
Clocks of his Stockings: The Deterence which 
was paid him at his firſt coming into the Rog 
taught me to look upon him as ſomething -— Q 
the Race of Mortals, which I had been uſed to 
converſe with. When I had Time to conſider 
his Face, I found it received a much greater Ad- 
dition trom a fair Wig loaded with Powder, 
than it could have done from artleſs Ringlets of 
the moſt lovely Hair. After he had fat a little, 
he asked Cleomira to go with him to his Houſe, 
to ſee a fine Set of Hangings, which were juſt 
come over from the Gobelines She excuſed her- 
ſelf, as being obliged to ſtay and entertain me; 
but he asked me to be of the Party; and as ſoon 
as Cleomira's Coach was ready, we all went toge- 
ther, But if I was charmed with the ſparkling 
Chariot and embroidered Coat, I was enchanted 
with the Houſe; the lofty Roofs, the painted 
Stair-caſe, the gilded Wainſcot, truck me with 
a Pleaſure I had never felt; however it was an 
unquict Joy, and I longed to be at home, for I 
thought myſelf in a dangerous Situation. As 
ſoon as Cleomira had ſet me down at my Lodg- 
ings, I immediately ſet about packing up my 
Things, and the very next Morning in the 
Height of my Extaſy left London and all its 
Pomp behind me: But how are either my Eyes 
or every Object altered ſince I have been abſent ! 
The Houle uſed to appear a handſome ancient 
Building, but now I find it only a Gothic Heap 
of Stone; the Cielings arc fo low, that J am 
afraid 
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afraid of knocking my Brains out; and the En- 
try ſo narrow, that if I ſhould meet any body, 
I ſhould certainly run back again, for fear of be- 
ing ſqueezed againſt the Wall in endeavouring 
to paſs. I want to pull down the venerable Pic- 
tures of my Anceftors, becauſe they were not 
painted in Italy The Bow-Windows terrify 
me, and muſt be changed into Venetian ones; for 
there is no bearing the Light which ſtrikes thro' 
ſo unfaſhionable a Piece of Architecture. The 
roſy Daughters of the neighbouring Squires are 
become in my Eyes awkward Figures, and 
there is ſomething ſo ungenteel and coarſe in 
ſuch an Exuberance of Health, that I cannot 
bear to look at them: The young Men of the 
Village appear downright Bumpkins, and I can- 
not perceive any Beauty in the chearful Bloom 
of their Countenances, or juſt Proportion of their 
Shape through the melancholy Diſguiſe of un- 
powdered Locks, and plain Broad-Cloth Ap- 
parel; it they talk to me, I am amazed how a 
Man has the Aſſurance to open his Mouth any 
where who has not a Right to ſpeak in the 
Houſe of Peers, and can never comprehend how 
any thing worth communicating can enter into 
a Head which was never circled with a Coronet: 
Sentences which are uttered by plain Cleon have 
no Force; though perhaps the ſame Words 
would have all the Charms of Eloquence if pro- 
nounced by an Earl. You ſee I am not very 
happy at preſent in the Society of my old Ac- 
quaintance ; but I hope this Delicacy will ſoon 

wear 
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wear off, or J ſhall not be able to behave myſelf 
patiently among a Set of People with whom I 
have formerly ſpent many happy Hours. 
AvDrev, my dear Laurinda. My Politeneſs 
will not leſſen, but increaſe the Value I ſet upon 
your Friendſhip ; fince I am ſure the Beau- 
Monde would approve me for being unalterably 


Tours, 


LAVINIA. 
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The Sequel of the Story of S YLVTA, in the Firſt 
Part of — Letters Moral and ann, 


MAD AM, 
—=7 OUR Suſpicions are too o juſt, of the 
I Occaſion of my late Sickneſs: I have 
waited with great Impatience for 
the Satisfaction of diſcloſing the Se- 
— crets of my Soul to you; but my 
Strength would' not ſooner permit me to give 
you this Proof of my Obedience to your Come 
mands, and the Confidence I have in your Fi i 
delity. | | 
Wu was I formed with theſe ſoft India: 
tions, this fatal Propenſity to Love! How hap- 
py are you, who amidſt the gayeſt Advantages 
of Youth and Fortune can act with ſuch a grace- 
ful Regularity, and govern your Paſſions with 
an abſolute Command, free from thoſe tender 
Emotions which interrupt the Felicity of my 
Life! 
ISP EN x the laſt Winter in the Country with 
my Father, whoſe * Inſtructions, confirmed 


by 
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by his own Practice, directed me to a refined 
and immortal Happineſs: Nor could any Invi- 
tations from the Comteſſe de Rx, nor all my 
Brother's Importunity, prevail with me to quit 
a Retirement, where I found ſo much Peace and 
unmoleſted Tranquillity. My criminal Paſſion 
for Mon/ieur le Comte — ſeemed periealy extin- 
guiſhed, and gave Place to a nobler Attachment; 
Heaven had all my Vows, thither with a Divine 
Ambition my Soul aſpired: This ſacred Ardour 
like Incenſe mingled with the Morning Fra- 
grance, and cheared the Evening Shades; the 
whiſpering Brooks and ſylvan Retreats witneſſed 
to the heavenly Flame; where in Language like 
this I often addreſſed the inviſible but preſent 
Divinity: 

« Ou Thou whom unſeen I love, tell me by 
« what gentle Influence thou doſt attract my 
« Deſires : theſe Eyes have never ſeen thy lovely 
« Face; no Accent of thy Voice has reached 
« my Ear: ; and yet Thou art more intimate to 
« my Soul than any of the Objects of Senſe : To 
« Thee I tell my inmoſt Care, and open every 
« Grief; while ſome heavenly Gale diſpels the 


f Soden, and breathes eternal Peace and Fra- 
“ grancc on my Soul. 


Not left Arabia, when her Spices flow, 

Aud load the Weſtern Breezes with their Spoils, 
« Is half ſo ſweet ; nor half ſo ſweet the Breath 

Of op'ning Roſes, when the dewy Morn 


«K Renews 
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&« Renews the Gardens Pride, while the glad Sun 
Calls out the blooming Liſe of ev'ry Flow'r. 


« My Wiſhes fly beyond the bounds of this low 
“Creation, and terminate in Thee, the Spring 
« of freſh and ever-blooming Joys: Tis Thee 
« abſtractly Thee, Oh uncreated Beauty, that 
« T love! not as the Miſer loves his Wealth, 
« or the Ambitious his Grandeur; not as the 
« Libertine loves his Pleaſure, or the generous 
« Man his Friend: "Theſe are flat Similitudes, 
« and would profane the ſacred Ardour ; but 
thou canſt read the unutterable Thought, and 
explain the ſecret Meaning of my Soul ; ſearch 
« its inmoſt Receſſes, and if thou findeſt any 
« Competitor there, revolve the Darling Vanity, 
and blot every Name but thine from my 
« Heart, 

I x this Elevation, my dear Belinda, would 
you not think me ſecure from mortal Charms ? 
Could one of your equal Temper conceive there 
was ſuch an eaſy Tranſition from Devotion to 
Love, — mere earthly Love! Would the moſt 
uncharitable Perſon in the World have ſaid, that. 
from this ſublime Situation J ſhould in a few 
Moments quit the Skies, and bid the Angels 
farewel ! 

Bu Tt ſach was the Event; my Brother com- 
ing haſtily to me into the Garden, where I was 
walking, told me the Comte de R** intended 
him the Honour of a Viſit, and would be with 

— us. 
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us the next Morning: He left me immediately, 
without obſerving the Conſternation I was in, 
or giving himſelf any Trouble about ww Panick 
or Vapours. 
I x NE not what, nor where I was: ; 4 ce- 
leſtial Scenes that had juſt before engaged my 
Contemplation, vaniſhed ; the Heavens were no 
more; | Paradiſe with all its Glories diſappeared 
like a Fairy Viſion ; my Flight was finiſhed, and 
J ſunk to low Mortality again: I asked myſelf if 
T were aſleep, or awake, in my right Senſes, or 
out of my Wits; whether I really knew my own 
Name, and was indeed the happy Perſon that a 
few Minutes before had looked with Indifference 
or Contempt on all the gay Allurements of the 
World. In this Confuſion I ſtood as if I had 
been fixcd to the Place by a Spell, till my Father 
ſent for me to conſult about ſome Family Affairs, 
as he had always done ſince my Mothers Death. 
TuE Comte's Viſit was wholly intended to 
my Brother; they were engaged in the moſt 
perſect Friendſhip, founded on reſembling Vir- 
tues, and an equal Abhorrence of every kind of 
Vice: Twas a full Year ſince IJ had ſeen him; 
tis probable he never ſuſpected my Folly, ws 
once imagined the Cauſe of my Retirement. This 
yielded me ſome Satisfaction, and gave me Hopes 
I ſhould conceal my guilty Paſſion, | 
Bur I was undeccived ; the Moment the 
lovely Youth arrived, an nope Grandeur gave 
a . to his Mien; 3 the Splendor of Virtue 
* bright- 
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brightened his Aſpect; there was ſomerhing in 
his whole Behaviour ſo benign and engaging, 
that J found it impoſſible to reſiſt the ſoft Inſinu- 
ation; the pleaſing Delirium entirely poſſeſſed 
me, and I betrayed myſelf by a thouſand Inad- 
vertencies: However, I had ſome Pauſes of Diſ- 
cretion, and ſtarted with Horror at my own In- 
juſtice; my Soul was full of Anxiety, to think 
how I ſhould bear this inward Struggle for the 

ſeven or eight Days which the Comte intended to 
ſtay, the firſt of which was not yet paſt. 

THe Summer was now in its Pride, and as 
ſoon as the Evening made Walking pleaſant, my 
Brother conducted his agrecable Gueſt through a 
Variety of charming Walks to an artificial Grot- 
to: The Top was round and lofty, painted 
with a beautiful Sky, hung with a great Num- 
ber of little Cryſtal Sconces formed like Stars ; 
in the midſt there was placed one larger than the 
reſt, ſhaped like a Creſcent. The Sides of this 
fine Cavity were Rock-work, adorned with 
Branches of Coral, Mother-ot-Pearl, and a great 
Variety of counterfeit Gems, ſparkling among 
the well imitated Clifts of Marble: Tas paved 
in Flowers with a kind of Moſaick Work; the 
Seats were ſhaped like little Banks, covered with 
Green Velvet inſtead of Moſs. In this enchant- 
ing Retreat a Supper was ordered, attended 
with an exquiſite Concert of Voices and Inſtru- 
ments: Milton's Morning Hymn was ſung, and 
ſeveral of the ſolemneſt Italian Compoſures. 
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The whole Performance was noble and pathe- 
tick ; while the Gardens and Groves around 
returned a thouſand ſoft melodious Echoes. 
Tuts grave Muſick was exactly ſuited to the 
charming Stranger's Genius; and yet through 
the whole Evening never did any thing appear 
ſo abſtract, ſo liſtleſs, and ſo inattentive. As 
ſoon as the Entertainment was over, and the 
Company withdrawn (except my Brother) he 
begged to be excuſed from ſtaying a Week, as 
he deſigned, and that he might be i to 
return the next Morning; which after ſome 
Apologies on both ſides was agreed. 
I wa's ſo ill in the Morning, that it prevent- 
ed my ſccing the Comte, who on not but dif- 
cover the unhappy Conqueſt he had made; and 
certainly leſt us ſo ſuddenly, to free me from ſuch 
a criminal Perplexity, or to ſtifle the ſame kin- 
dling Guilt in his own Breaſt: this laſt was what 
my Brother believed, and thought it as glorious 


an Inſtance of Virtue and Friendſhip, as it was We 


poſhble for a Man in the Warmth of Cyoarkful 
Paſſion to give. 

WHATEVER it was, my Diſorder ee. 
till it came to a dangerous Fever; Death was 
now in View; my tender Cares and fancied Diſ- 
treſſes were loſt in a more important Concern ; 
the little Amuſements of the World vaniſhed like 
Dreams; a hovering Miſt veiled the Face of 
Nature, and darkened all its Beauty; nor could 
any Sound of Joy chear the ſullen Hours: I was 

on 
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on the Confines of the Grave, entering the Ha- 
bitations of the Dead: this Proſpect had a So- 
lemnity in it, beyond whatever I conceived in 
the Hours of Health. 


« Think, vain fond Heart, when on the Steep 
« Of that tremendous, awful Deep, 
Eternity, in ſad Suſpenſe I ftood ; 
« How all my trifling Hopes, and Fears, 
« My ſenſeleſs Joys, and idle Tears, 
 « Vaniſb'd at Proſpect of the  frightful Flood. 


I ſtood ſhivering on the Brink, looking forward 
with a dreadful Curioſity ; all before me was hid 
in Darkneſs and impenetrable Secreſy; the great 
Experiment was untriecd, the Region of Spirits 
ſtrange and unknown; 'twas yet a Perhaps, an 
Uncertainty, on which 'my Hopes depended ; 
the grand Queſtion, whether I ſhould be happy 
or miſerable tor ever, was yet undecided; I was 
ſtartled at a mere Poflibility of being Rar out of 
the ſtarry Courts, and excluded from the illu- 
ſtrious Aﬀembly of happy Immortals. 

IN DEE D I had no Intervals of Deſpair, my 
Hopes and Fears were equally balanced; no al- 
lowed or unrepented Crime preſſed my Soul: 
Virtue had been my early, my deliberate Choice, 
the ſuperior Deſign and governing Spring of all 
my Conduct: I hope I had made ſome Prepara- 
tion for Death, and had often meditated on the 


ſerious Subject; but twas in the Hours of per- 
| fect 


S 
fect Health and Vivacity: I had never before 
groaned on a ſick Bed; theſe Solemnities were 
new, and infinitely more au ful than I had ever 
conceived. | 

De art threatened me now at a Diſadvantage, 
in a Criſis of Folly, an unuſual Diſorder of 
Mind; Sickneſs and Pain gave every thing a 
gloom q Aſpect, and heightened even natural 
Frailtics into the blackeſt Guilt ; while the griz- 
ly Monarch ſtood inſulting. before me, and drew 
his ſable Curtains round my Bed ; but a ſuperior 
Power reſcued me from his ravenous Jaws, and 


bid me live, to ſpeak my great Deliverers 
Praiſe. 

Tr: s Sickneſs has given me another Set of 
Thoughts; my Apprehenſions of Dying are as 
different Roch what they were before, as the Evi- 
dence of waking Certainties are from the airy 
Illuſions of a Dream: My Notions were once 
very gay and romantick; I fancied I ſhould take 
my final Leave of the World with an exceeding 
good Grace, and bid adieu very ſedately to all 
the Vanitics beneath the Sun; till it came to a 
Trial, I was for, making my Exit in the full 
Bloom of Youth, and quitting! the Stage in 
the moſt becoming Manner? While the fatal 
Moment appeared at a Diſtance, I was delighted 
with fuch Images of Mortality as the Author of 
the following Verſes has deſcribed, and with great 
Gayety repeated theſe Lines: 


Indul- 
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Indulgent Death, prepare thy gentle Dart, 

To ftrike a willing and unguarded Heart. 

Where are thy dreadful Looks and gloomy Train ? 

Fantaſtick Mortals all theſe Terrors feign. 

| Thou haſt an: Angel's Smile aud heav'nly Grace; 

1 find tranſporting Beauties in thy Face, 

And yield unſorc d unto thy cold Embrace. c 

I come a joyful Captive to thy Arms ; 

This Moment has for me ten rhouſand Charms; 

For thee all human Things ] here reſign ; 

My ſpotleſs Faith and Virgin Vows are thine. 

Mirtillo's S, and Sylvia's Tears, in vain 

In theſe dull Regions would my Soul retain. 

Forbear your fruitleſs Grigf, J go to prope 

 Unbounded Pleaſures, and xnmortal Love. 

Oh let me unmoleſted. Cloſe mp Eyes ; 

"We? Il meet n #6 eee, bliſs iſsful okies / 

1 1 
Young Virgins, bafte, BY ry Wreath prepare, 

And areſs ith ET; 5 Ornaments my Hair ; 

Aab 2 me bt, the Summer's painted Pride, 

And lay the Veſtments of the Dead aſide; 

Nor let a pen ff ve Look, or mournful Tear, 

4 cloud the Luſtre of your Eyes appear : 

Each Nymph be are fd in Robes of ſpotleſs White, 

The Foldings Sreqgping far with ſilver Light 

Let Smiles on all your lovely Faces ſhine , 

Nor at my glorious Deſtiny repine. 

With decent Joy condu# me to the Tomb, 

And _—_ mo Garlands round the ſolitary Room. 


Tris 


3 2 rens 
TRIs is to expire in Heroicks, to give up 
the Ghoſt with a poetical Decorum, and to be 
interred 2 la Mode dq Arcadia, Such Sentiments 
as theſe may pleaſingly amuſe the Mind in the 
Hours of Health and Serenity; but it requires 
a Strength ſuperior to all human Fortitude, to 
ſupport the Soul in the Agonies of Separation: 
there the Aids of Reaſon and Nature fail; only 
a Power Divine can diſperſe the fatal Gloom, 
and brighten it into celeſtial Day. — This long 
Letter is owing to your own Curioſity; and muſt 


be the Excuſe of, 
MADAM, 
Yours, &c. 


SYLVIA 


L 35 


Moral and Entertaining. 3; 


L E 1 


== 2 * — at 8 . . , _ 4 2 *** 


To LETICIA; giving an Account of the Daub 
of AMANDA. 


AM juſt return'd from paying my laſt 
Ceremony to the Remains of the late 
beautiful Amauda The ſurprizing 
State in which for ſeveral Weeks the 


e lay, the Richneſs of the Coffin, or the 


Pomp with which ſhe was interr'd, could no way 
diſguiſe from my Thoughts the melancholy Cir- 
cumſtances that attended the laſt Scene of her 
Life : I never think of the Manner of her Death, 


but a thouſand Terrors riſe in my Imagination, | 


to reproach me for joining with the reſt of her 
Flatterers, in concealing her Danger, and ſooth- 
ing her with Hopes of Recovery, till Death con- 
vinced her of the fatal Deluſion. 


Ox this Subject, I hope you will give me 
Leave to be ſerious; my Youth, which you ſo 


often object againſt the Gravity of my 'Temper, 
is no Argument in this Caſe ; the fair Amanda 
was ſtill younger, and yet, after all her Bloom 
and Vivacity, I ſaw her a pale and ſenſeleſs Car- 
caſs: 


Ei. - « How 
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« How lately did this celebrated T hing 
% Shine in the Box, and ſparkle in the Ring / 


*T'is true, the mouldering Clay, by a ftately 
Monument, is diſtinguiſh'd from vulgar Duſt ; 
but how poor a Conſolation is that to an immor- 
tal - fated to endleſs Miſery, or unbounded 
Joy! 

You may laugh, and in poor wild Wit ridi- 
cule cheſe ſolemn Reflections, and lampoon me 
with the Character of a Saint; but my dear Le- 
licia, this Mirth would be more unſeaſonable and 
ridiculous than my Morals: However, I am 
more charitable than to accuſe you of ſuch Levity. 

SINCE you have put me, by your own Com- 
mands, on this melancholy Account, I hope 'twill 
be for your Advantage, when you come to act 
the cloſing Part of Life. 

I told you in my laſt Letter, the accidental 
Reaſon of being in the ſame Houſe with Aman- 
Aa, and her full Reſolution not to go into the 
Country, however neceſſary it was for her 
Health ; no Argument could prevail with her 
to quit the Amuſements of the 'Town, in which 
the had always a Share, till the poſitive Order 
of her Phyſicians confined her from going abroad : 
Her Diſtemper was ling'ring, but incurable ; 
this, in my hearing, the Doctor own'd to her 
elder Siſter, in whoſe Family ſhe was: He told 
us, that he thought two or three Months would 
be the utmoſt Limits of her Life; which he beg'd 

. might 
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might be conceal'd, and that we would keep her 
as chearful as poſſible : But the natural Gaiety 
of her Temper prevented that Care, for her Bu- 
ſineſs was to get rid of Time and Leiſure. She 
could not go to the Maſquerade, but took care 
to let her Acquaintance know how welcome their 
Appearance, in every fantaſtick Diſguiſe, would 
be in her own Apartment. She languiſh'd after 
the Delights of the Stage, but to ſupply that, 
Orders were'given for ſome Farce or Comedy to 
be read for her Diverſion : Sometimes a Game at 
Piquet paſs'd away the tedious Moments; ſhe 
has often kept the Cards in her Hands, till a 
ſwooning Fit interrupted the important Affair. 
This you will think was a pious Preparation for 
the laſt Change! A glorious manner of con- 
cluding the Action of Human Life! 

Hex Beauty was as much her Joy and Con- 
templation, as ever; ſhe was exceeding pale, but 
there was a certain Elegance in her Features, 
and ſomething ſo peculiarly charming in her Air, 
that triumph'd over her Indiſpoſition; and to 
give a Fluſh to her Complexion, ſhe had prevaild 
with her Siſter to change her Window-Curtains, 
which were Yellow Silk, for ſome of a bright 
Crimſon : Her Toilet took up as much of her 
Time as her Strength would permit; the ad- 
juſting a becoming and modiſh Undreſs, would 
ſometimes ſo exhauſt her Spirits, that ſhe was 
forced to pauſe, and leave the Mighty Task un- 
fmiſh'd: *T'was but two Days before ſhe died, 
that the order'd the moſt faſhionable Deſbabille to 
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be ſent for from France; as if ſhe deſign d to ex- 


pire genteely, and appear polite, even in the 


Lang uiſhments of Death. 


HRE x Siſter, tho' many Vears older, under the 
Influence of the ſame unhappy Education, in- 


dulg'd the Vanity of her Inclination in every 
Punctilio; 3 whatever was the Conſequence, the 
dying Fair muſt be diverted from every thing 


that was reaſonable and ſerious : One would 
wonder her Invention could find ſuch a Series of 


IlImpertinencics; Monkeys, Parrots, Buffoons, 


ſoft. Muſick, and tender Songs, were always 
ready to entertain every little Interval of Eaſe, 


or Strength, the poor unthinking Patient had. 


Tris, to me, was the moſt melancholy Scene 
in the World: I have forced a Smile, when my 
Heart has been inwardly bleeding with Griet and 
Compaſſion : Not a Day paſt, but with Tears 
ſtreaming from my Eyes, I importun'd Marina, 
to let her Siſter know her Danger, and to ſend 
for a neighbouring Clergyman, of great Piety, 


| ſometimes to pray with her; and, atleaſt, to ac» 


quaint her ſhe was not immortal ; that i it was poſ⸗ 
ible for her to die, as well as other People. 
TuIs Advice ſhe rejected as poſitively, as if 


I had perſwaded her to ſend for an Executioner, 


to diſpatch her Siſter into the next World: Then 


Madam, faid I, at leaſt for bear to diſtract, and 


hinder her, from every ſerious Reflection. 
Serious Reflection, my dear E M1 L 14, (ſhe re- 
ply d), where have you learnt this Cant? How 
lang have you praiſed that Suintly Air“ Look in 
the 
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the Glaſs, and ſee if ,you can forbear aug bing at 
your ſelf; would you have me put on that preciſe 
Look, and murder my Sifter, by telling her thut ſbe 


has but a Month to live / It would infallibly throw 


her into the Agonies of Death : You cannot be ſo 
barbarous to give me this Advice You know what b 
Effect our pious Fraud had, of putting St. Auitin' 8 
Meditations into her Hoods, inſtead of Otway': 3 


Plays ; the accidental opening it at a Meditation on | 


| Death, had almoſt. thrown her into a Convulſſon. 


But this (continued the) is the Ee of your 5 : 
ſtrange Notions ; you repreſent the Supreme Being in 


ſuch a gloomy View, that it makes you perfe#ly ſu- 
perſtitious My Thoug bis, I confeſs, are more light= 
ſome and free; I believe the Mercies of Heaven un- 
bounded, and that there is nothing in theſe little 
Gaieties, offenſive to God, or injurious to Man : 
Nor indeed is à future State of Puniſhment any 
Part of my Creed; I make no queſtion, but my Si- 
ſter will be inſenſible or happy whenever ſbe dies, 
and it ſhall be my Buſineſs to make her ſo, the ſhort 
Space [be has to live, which may be a Month or to 
longer, by the Doctor's Conjectures, the laſt Viſit he 
made. Come (added the) you muſt go with me, 
and endeavour to divert her ; but pray put off that 
ſandtiſyd Ape, and try to look a little more like 
an Inhabitant of this World, 

I could not refuſe attending her to dunks 8 
Apartment, whom we found in a muſing, melan- 
choly Poſture; which to divert, Marina told her, 
ſhe look d exceeding well, and nothing could be 

more genteel than the eſbabille, in which the 


9 


9 W * 


Z 


38 LETTERS 


appeared: This a little brighten'd the Chagrin 
on her Viſage, and made her ſomething attentive 
to the Pranks of a new Monkey, which her Page 
had juſt introduced to divert his fair Miſtreſs; 
who, in the midſt of the Recreation, was ſeived 
with a fainting Fit, ſunk back in an Eaſy Chair, 
and after a fe Hours convulſive Pangs, gave up 
the Ghoſt. 

I have been ſo particular in this Account, in 
hopes it will have a laſting Influence on your 
Conduct; and by being faithful to my Living 
Friend, I may attone, if poſſible, for my Inſin- 
cerity to the Dead. I have, a thouſand and a 
thouſand times, reproach'd myſelf, for not letting 
Amanda plainly know her Danger; leaving the 
Event to Heaven, I am convinced 'twas my Du- 
ty, in ſpite of all the falſe Rules, by which the 
Friendſhip of the World is guided. 

THrtst two Siſters had the Misfortune, in 
their early Years, to loſe their Mother, and were 
left to the Conduct of a Father, who made it his 
Pride to think and live freely ; he looked on all 
Religion as State Policy, and put the Bible and 

| Alcoran on a Level: With theſe Principles he 
perverted his Daughters Minds, and except ob- 
ſerving the ſtricteſt Forms of Honour and Repu- 
tation, they were govern'd by no Rule, but their 
Caprice and the Faſhions of the Age. Thus they 
ſaw their Father live, and thus they ſaw him die, 
entirely negligent and thoughtleſs of any thing 
beyond the Period of Human Life: Inftead of 
Prayers, and pious Mcditations, one of his Li- 
bertine 
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bertine Companions read Dryden's Tranflation of 
Lucretius to him, in his laſt Hours; while fear- 


leſs and inſenſible he met Death, and all its ſuc- 


ceeding Horror s. 1 2 

Amanda's Death has made a deep Impreſſion 
on my Thoughts, I have bid the Modiſh World 
adieu, and am now retired to my Brother's Coun- 
try Seat. You may call it the Spleen, but I hope 
'tis the Effect of juſt reaſoning, that I have 
never read any thing ſince I came here, but Books 
of Devotion, Mr, Law's excellent Treatiſe of 
Chriſtian Perfection has been inſtructive to me: 
The Character of Miranda has raiſed a noble 
Emulation in my Mind, though 1 deſpair of 
reaching that Perfection. 

Ir you make me a Viſit, you will not find me 
engaged in Cards at One and Thirty, nor telling 
Riddles, or drawing Valentines with my Country 
Neighbours ; but muſing by the Side of a gentle 
Caſcade, or ſitting in ſome fragrant Bower, liſten- 
ing to the Songs of Heaven in Mr. Watts s pious 
Numbers : 


« Hark / how beyond the narrow Bounds 
« Of Time and Space they ran, 

« And ſpeak, in moſt majeſtick Sounds, 
« The Godhead of the Sou. Mo 


« How on the Father's Breaſt he lay, 
« The Darling of his Soul, 
« Infinite Years before the Day, 
« Or Heawv'ns began to roll, 


« Aug 


« And now they ſink their lofty Tone, 
And milder Notes they play; 
Aud bring th Eternal Godhead down, 
« Tg dwell in humble Clay. X | 


Ir this long Letter ſhould give you the Spleen, 
I hope twill be your Advantage; nothing but 
that is the Intention of 


MADAM, 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


EMILIA, 


LE T- 
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The ANSWER: To EM IIIA. 
OUR Letter, I hope, will be a Re- 
ſtraint on the great Levity of my Tem- 
per: The Account of Amanda's Death 
will leave me without Excuſe, if I 
ſhould carry my Vanity ſo far, as to act the laſt 
Part of Life, with ſo little Propriety. I cannot, 
without the warmeſt Gratitude to Heaven, refle& 
on the Advantage of a different Education and 
Principles, which, I hope, will never be effaced 
from my Soul. 

Bur, my dear Emilia, I ſhall never be ſo good 
as you would have me, nor as I ſincerely defire 
to be; I have yet ſome tender Engagements to 
break, before I bid adieu to the World, and rank 
myſelf in the Number of Departed Spirits: I 
cannot on a ſudden contract ſuch Intimacies with 
inviſible Beings, as to abandon all my material 
Acquaintance. I deſpair of following you and 
Miranda, who, if you were Roman Catholicks, 
are in a fair way of being canonized (as many a 
miſerable Sinner has been before you): Of what= 
ever Religion I am, *tis certain I ſhall never be 
numbered in the ſame Claſs with St. Winifred. 


2 Lov 


eres 


Vo v love Poetry, and tis a Pleaſure to me 
to oblige you with any thing writ on a Subject 
fo agreeable to your Taſte, as theſe Verſes in- 
ſcribed to Mrs. A1, a Perſon of ſtrict Piety; 
though ſhe docs not tura Recluſe, and live in a 
Grotto, but converſes freely with the polite 
World, and keeps an unblemiſhed Character in 
it. T'll leave you now to your ſhady Retreats, 
and marmuring Brooks, 


On SOLITU 5 E. 
Inſcribed to Mrs. M—. 


Ye Groves, and flowry Vales, in you we find 
The firſt unblemiſb d Joys for Man defignd ; 
Your charming Scenes tÞ attentive Mind ſupply 
With Pleaſure in its nice Variety. 

Nature does here her Virgin Smiles afford, 
And ſbeus us Paradiſe again reſtored; 
Our Souls their former Harmony acquire, 
And vexing Care, and conſcious Guilt retire. 


Propitious Solitude / thou kind Retreat 
From all the vain Amuſements of the Great /! 
In thee alone, without Diſguſt, we prove 
The endleſs Sweets of Innocence and Love 
Beauty, and Wit, may find a Refuge here, 
Unenvy'd evn Belinda might appear; 
Each Nymph would yield the unconteſted Prize, 
And ev'ry Swain pay Homage to her Eyes. 
Houriſb ye gentle Shades, and rural Seats, 
Let endleſs Verdure deck your ſoft Retreats ; 

Peace 
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Peace dwell upon your Banks, ye Silver Streams, 
The Muſes chafte Delights, and conſtant Themes; 
For ever jou the Poet's Breaſt inſpire, 

With fprightly Joys, and wake the Golden Tyre. 


Retir'd in fragrant Bow'rs, the Hebrew King 
For Pharaoh's Daughter, touch'd the tuneful String, 
The fair Egyptian's Charms his Soul poſſeſt, 

And fill d with ſacred Extacies his Breaſt; 
Celeſtial Numbers melted from his Tongue, 

In human Figures, Truths divine were ſung, 
While Lebanon's high Cedars lent an Ear, 
And Siloe roſe above its Banks to hear; 
Hermon and Carmel, kept the pleaſing Lay, 
And Sharon's painted Vale appear d more gay. 


N bat Pow'r, enchanting Solitude, is thine ! 
That Men, for thee, the deareſt Ties reſign : 

For thee the Monarch Jays his Crown aſide, © 

And the young Lover quits his weeping Bride, 

The Hero gives the Chaſe of Honour oer, 
And Fame, and glorious Conqueſt, tempt no more; 
The ſofter Sex, with fearleſs Piety, | 
To Woods and ſavage Wilds have follow'd thee, 


Fair Magdalen, the flatt'ring World . 
And to a narrow Cave. her Charms conud- 
In Herod's wanton Court, admir d ſbe ſpoue, 
And all the tempting Paths of Vice had knomu; 
To her's, the Beauties of the Hebrew Race, 
Rachel's and Tamar's boaſted Fame gave place 
Love triumpb'd in her Voice, her Looks, and Mien, 
Aud Love in all her fatal Form was ſcen; 
| G 2 A thous 
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A thouſand youthful Hearts her Pow'r obey'd, 
And Homage to her ſoft Dominion paid : 

But thus in Nature's gayeſt — admir'd, 

A Penitent ſbe glorioufly retir d 

Her coftly Ornaments are laid ofide 


With all the vain Addreſs of Female Pride; 


Her Hair neglected, oer her Boſom flou d, 

And Charms beyond the Reach of Art beſtow'd ; 

A mourning Robe ſbe wore, a penſive Grace, 

And ſoft Remorſe, ſute on her lovely Face; 

A vaulted Rock for her Retreat ſhe choſe, 

Among the Clifts a murm ring Fountain roſe ; 

Here Contemplation, Pray 7 and lofty Praiſe, 

In ſolemn Order meaſured out her Days : 

To Hean her Vows with early Ardour fled, 
Before the Sun bis Morning Glories ſpread, * 
When from his Height he pour d down golden ſtreams, 
Her wing'd Devotion met his Noon-day Beams, 


Tull in the Weſt with fainter Light he ſhone, 


Untir'd the heavenly Votary went on: 

The Moon ſerene in Midnight Splendor ſate, 
With countleſs Stars attending on her State ; 
The Cares and noiſy Buſineſs of the Day, 

In Reft and ſoothing Dreams, ai ifſolv'd away; 
The drowſy Waters crept along the Shore, 

And Shepherds pin'd upon the Banks no more; 
The Trees their Whiſpers ceas'd, the gentle Gale 
No longer danc'd along the dewy Vale, 
The peaceful Ecchoes, undifturb'd with Sound, 


Lay ftumb'ring in the cavern'd Hills around, 


Faction, and Care, and Midnight Riot ſlept, 
But ftill the lovely Saint her holy Vigils kept. 


Iy 
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Ir you could but find ſuch a convenient Habi- 
tion as this, it would be to your Heart's Content: 
For my Part, I ſhall never hide my Virtue in Ob- 
ſcurity; it ſhall not be my Fault, if the World 
is not inſtructed by my Example. But to be ſe- 
rious, I verily believe we have both the ſame im- 
portant Intereſt in view, though we are ſo diffe- 
rent in our Tempers ; we never meet but it puts 
me in mind of the two Weeping, and Laugh- 
ing Philoſophers, - The very ſame Cauſe has 
often had the. oppoſite Effect on our Diſpoſiti- 
ons; but in ſpite of this ſeeming Contradiction, 
that ſacred Amity by which we arc united, hall 
never be violated by 


| 17 A D AM, 
| Your Obedient Humble Servant, 


| LE 11014. 


LE *. 
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LETTER. VI 


BS F you have heard of my Brother's 
Death, you can be no Stranger to 
the Exceſs of my Grief : The Poem 
you fent, came very ſeafonably ; in 
the Fair Penitcnt'T found a Plan of 
Life, ſuited to my melancholy Temper ; which 
has found more Relief by a ſort of viſionary Con- 
ſolation, than from. all the Efforts of Reaſon ; 
you have often thought fit to divert me with your 
ſleeping, as well as waking Reveries, and I know 
I cannot oblige you more than wy relating this 
uncommon Dream. 

WHETHER it was the Encurfin of Fancy, 
or whether the Scene was diſpoſed by an Angel, 
I cannot determine: But as IT was ſitting in a 
Summer-Houſe, my uſual Retreat in an After- 
noon, reading Miltou's Elegy on Lycidas, a 
downy Slumber cloſed my Eyes, and funk my 
Sorrows in the pleaſing Oblivion. 

I found my ſelf in a Place, gay as the Pocts 
Deſcription of the Cyprian Groves ; beneath an 
inviting Shade I reſted, on a Bank of Violets, 
and without Surpriſe, ſaw my Brother in a glit- 

tering 
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tering Habit, and beautiful beyond the Race of 
Men, approaching : He ſeated himſelf by me, 
and with a Smile of celeſtial Charity thus began: 

« *Tis with the higheſt Satisfaction, my dear 
* Siſter, I eome to give you a Relation that will 
. « animate your Virtue. As you aſſiſted mine in 
“. A State of mortal Imperfection, you know I 
« had ſome Intervals of Doubt, and Nature 
« ſhrunk at the Entrance of the gloomy Valley; 
« the Darkneſs was untry'd and impenetrable : 
© But how great was my Surprize, hen I found 
« this momentary Night ſucceeded by an eternal 
„ Noon ! while my Guardian print with an 
« Aſpe&t of ineffable Sweetneſs bid me follow 
« him. 
« Tobeyd; in an Inſtant the Earth was loſt to 
« my View, the Sun diminith'd to a Star; in- 
„ numerable Worlds were paſt, with a Speed 
« ſwifter than a Morning Ray; the Gates of 
« Heaven now appear'd, and at the Angel's 
* Command, roll'd back on their Golden Hinges : 
“ But what Glories were diſcloſed, no Language 
<« on Earth can deſcribe! Omnipotence and in- 
finite Wiſdom ſeem'd without Limits, here to 
have been exerted ; thro' enchanting Groves, 
« I traced the delicious Borders, where the 
« Fountains of Life pour out their Streams; 
« paſſing from one Scene of Wonders to . 


< ardent to pay my Homage, I preſs'd forward 
to the ſacred Throne. 


Tho Supream Benignity at once beamed: 
4 forth on me: Loft in Extaſy, I fell proſt rate 
= before 
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« before my Sovereign, when with Accents that 
« breathed immortal Joy, and Harmony, he bid 
« meriſc to perfect Purity and Bliſs... 
« A Starry Tiara was placed on my Head, and 

4 a Golden Lute in my Hand; I mingled with 
“ the Grand Aſſembly, the "Thouſand Times 
Ten Thouſand, ranſomed from every Language 
and Tribe on Earth: With them I joined my 
« grateful Tribute to the great Bene factor of 
« Mankind, whoſe Sufferings and Death had 
given me Acceptance, Victory, and Life; I 
« rejoiccd in God my Saviour, I triumphed in 
« the Height of his Exaltation ; Infinite Maje- 
« ſty ſoftened by equal Love appeared in his 
=: « Form, the Brightneſs of the Divinity, the 
« Joy of Heaven, the Theme of every celeſtial 
“ Song. 1 | 
LI have made this Impreſſion on your ſleep- 
1 « ing Imagination, being permitted to give you 
1 « no other Account of my Happineſs : Be not 
| «< impatient of the Afflictions of Life, the whole 
| of your mortal Duration is but a Moment, to 
ns * the future Recompence ; if you live to the 
4 il « Honour of your Maker, and the Advantage 

5 « of your Companions on Earth, it will for ever 

« heighten the Tranſports of your Joy in the 
Realms of Light. hs 


= 3 
— 
9330 * — * 


Here with ſoft Melody the pleaſing Scene 
vaniſhed: I waked at the imaginary Muſick, and 
tound it had left a calm and ſedate Compoſure in 

my Soul; like a Beam from Heaven it diſperſed 
= | | _ the 


= 
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the Gloom, and opened a ſerene and lightſome 
Proſpect before me. 


3 areary Waſtes adieu. 
Reaſon, Religion, now I follow you. - 
Enough to Nature and the Grave are paid; 
Behold the fair Celejtial Scene's diſplay'd. 


Ir appear'd too regular for the natural Ex- 
curſion of Fancy, but I ſhall leave that unde- 
termin d; amidſt all your Gaieties, you are as 
guiltleſs of Incredulity as 


Your Humble Servant, 


EMLLIA, 


IL ETT ER IK 


* 
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8 The ANSWER, to EMILIA. 


Au not ſurprized, that ſuch a ſhining 
13 Viſion as you have deſcribed, has al- 
75 lay'd your Grief, and reſtored the 
Tranquility of your Mind; but I am 
4 you are not yet gay enough, to 88 the 
Vivacity of my Temper, or ſuffer me to laugh: 
"Tis without your Conſent if T am happy, and 
very much pleaſed with any of the tranſitory Va- 
nities of this World; which, I muſt own, have 
ſome prevailing Charms for me, from whoſe ſoſt 
Captivity I cannot yet get free, 

I was laſt Night at a Play, in which there 
was the Part of a Princeſs well acted, and the 
Sentiments belonging to the Character were juſt 
and noble ; yet I was not half ſo well pleaſed, as 
I had often been before, with the ſame Repre- 
ſentation ; I ſoon found the Reaſon of my Diſ- 
ſatisfaction, and the Difference between Imitated 
and Real Greatneſs. 

Tux Princeſs Royal was at the Play, and juſt 
in my View; — All that Elegance and De 
0 
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of Thought, the Poet had deſcribed, brighten'd 


her Aſpect; every Virtue was there conſpicnous; - 
the gentle, the engaging Smile, was bez ond the 
reach of Numbers: A thouſand nameleſs Graces 
diſcover 'd the innate Perfections of her Mind, and 
gave the charming Princeſs a Diſtinction — 
to conſcious Merit, and beyond all Imitation. 

I intend you a Viſit before the Spring (that 
faireſt Seaſon of the Year) is paſt: I am willing 
to ſee you once more in this World, for I am not 
ſure we ſhall meet in the next, though I ſincerely 
deſire it; nothing will more contribute to my 
Happineſs than your Converſation; I catch ſome 
Emanation of your Virtue, and am inſpired with 
new Convictions of the, Vanity of the World ; 
my Reaſon gains Ground, and my Paſſions ſublide. 
1 may venture to look grave in your Company, 
but in my preſent modiſh way of Lite, I dare not 
ſo much as put on an Air of Thought and Re- 
flection, nor ſeem to have any thing in the Earth 
to do, 1 to amuſe my ſelf and the volatile Be- 
ings I converſe with. You ſee if I was wiſer than 
I really am, I ſhould take Pains to conceal it, 
rather than be ſingular and unfaſhionable. 

I have ſent the Verſes I promiſed. to procure 
tor you 


On BEAUTY 


Vadorious Beauty“ by what potent Charm 
Doft thou the Soul of all its Force diſarm 1 / 
We bleſs our Chains, abhor our Liberty, 
And yield the unconteſted Prize ta thee : 
FL -2 Whether 


7 


n 
Whether we raſb or calm Deſigns purſue, 
' Thine is the glorious Motive ftill in View; 
Fs thee, we ſearch the wide Creation round, 
But thou art no where in Perfection found; 
Some Blemiſh ſtill remains on mortal Pride, 
And crowding Tears its airy Boafts deride.” 


| [ Triumphant Bibs 2 1s in Flavia's Eyes, 
i Bi wore We 1 BOW, be trembling On Jes. 


Bellair, Ann ſorm d, with ev'ry Grace, 

j A faultleſs Shape, and an enchanting Face, 

my In all his Motions, each becoming Air, | 

Greatneſs and native Elegance appear ; 

Careleſs and free, in Life's deluding Bloom, 

v N pile envious Death threatens a haſty Doom, 
wu Some gentle Mi iftreſs, full of Love and Truth, 

1 Shall ſoon lame ut the dear unrival d Youth, 


Thou Jovely, fleeting, tranſitory Thing, 
1 From what immenſe Perſection deſt thou pri ing. 
1 To what compleat Original return, 
While we thy ſbort Appearance vainly mourn / 
Home er our doating Thoughts miſtake the Way 2 


To certain Bliſs, thine is a friendly Ray, 
That points the Paſſage to unclouded Day. 


Ye Heavenly Forms, in all your Pomp appear, 
And ſbew us what Immortal Beauties are, 
What Life, what roſy Bloom your Faces wear / 
Put on each ſmiling Grace, and conq ring Charm, 
And all the Force of mortal Love diſarm © 


For 
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For ftill our reſtleſs Thoughts take glorious Aims, 
Howe'er ſeducd by theſe inferior Flames; 
The leading Paſſion, the ſupreme Deſire, 
To Things divine, and infinite aſpire. 


Eternal Excellence / tis only Thee 

Me ſearch, thro Natures bright Variety + 

Our eager Wiſhes, with impetuous Force 

To thee unknown, direct their endleſs Courſe; 
*Tis thee we ſeek and love, for thee we pine, 

The pow'rful Charm, the ſoft Attractions thine : j 
To thee theſe Sighs, theſe tender Vows, aſcend, 

Th' unſeen Divinity we ſtill attend; | 

| Sick of theſe fading Toys, our Ti Thoughts preſs on 
J Js untaſted, Excellence unknown. \ 


T bon Great Original of all that's Fair, 
N hoſe Glories no Similitudę can bear, 
Before the darting Splendor of thy Eyes, 

T he Pride of all created Beauty dies / 


T x18 I hope is the latent Senſe of my Soul, 
in all its Motions, tho! I am not yet ſo wiſe as 
you would have me, nor as I intend to be; but 
in whatever Character you put me, do me the 
Juſtice to believe, I am on nee 


Tours, 


 LeTICIA, 
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From L SAN PDE R, giving @ Relation of the 
gs ee End of his Valet- de-Chambre. 


OR Commands ſhall be punctually 

obeyed, whatever Reluctance J find 
co enter on this Relation, of which 
vou have been ſo imperfectly in- 
formed. 

Tus young Valet-de- Chambre, whoſe Story 
you enquire after, was the ſame I brought out of 
France, whom you took ſome notice of when 1 


met your Lordſhip in my Return to England; 


where I was received again into my Mother's 
Family, my Father being in my Abſence de- 
ceaſed. 

I nap a young Siſter about fifteen, of whom 
I was always excecding fond, and now thought 
it my Part to ſec her as advantegcoully married, 
as her Birth and Fortune required : After I had 
ſpent ſome Time at home, I propoſed ſeveral 
good Matches for her, every one of which ſhe 
obſtinately refuſed. 


T rrs 
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Ts gave me fore Suſpicion of my Valet, 
who appeared to be a handſome Vouth about 
cighteen : He had a charming Voice, and ſung 
to a Lute, which he touched with ſurprizing 
Skill and Sweetneſs. My Siſter loved Muſick, 
and he was always ambitious of entertaining has 
There was no Difficulty to diſcover her Inclina- 
tions, Truth and Nature appeared in all her 
Actions; but Palanty's Conduct was paſt my 
Penetration: However, I reſolved to part with 
him, to prevent my Siſter's Infamy ; as diſſolute 
and abandoned as my own Manners had been, I 
had the niceſt Senſe of what would touch her 
Reputation. With a reſtleſs Mind I was one 
Day walking in my Garden, and turning with 
ſome Precipitation down a ſhady Alley, I ſur- 
prized Palanty reading a Paper ; which ſuddenly 
ſnatching from him, convinced me of my Siſter's 
Folly. 
I xoo x the Opportunity een to diſ- 
miſs him; and ſeeing me reſolved, he fell on his 
Knees, intreating me not to 29000 a Stranger 
in a foreign Country; confeſſing the whole 
Truth, that ſhe was an unhappy Woman, the 
Cardinal of B— “s Niece, who, governed by 
the Dictates of her Affection, had followed me 
in that Diſguiſe. 
Tris ſhe told me with a Face unſtained with | 
a roſy Bluſh, or the leaſt Appearance of that 
modeſt Diloeder ſo natural and becoming her 
Sex: My Confuſion was much greater than hers; 
and yet one would not think me over baſhſul, 
nor 


_— 
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nor extremely ſcrupulous with regard to my 
Character. Her Impudence made me almoſt 
ſuſpect the Truth of what ſhe told me; but I. 
was not in an inquiſitive Humour, and cared not 

what ſhe was if Thad never been embaraſſed with 

her: I had ſeen her Face too often to find any 
Charm of Novelty in it; the Paſſion ſhe pretend- 

ed for me was a Myſtery, when I remembered. 
ſhe had been without Conſtraint a Witneſs, as 

well as Pimp, to many of my criminal Amours. 

Howeve x, as I was now without Anxiety 
for my Siſter, this artful Woman, by her Impor- 
tunities, prevailed on my eaſy Temper to let her 
ſtay in the Family, till ſhe could find ſome other 
Settlement. She ſtaid ; and in ſome Moment of 
Darkneſs ſeduced me to her Ruin, and my own 
Infamy : She was with Child; I got Lodgings 
for her, and pretending ſome Diſguſt, diſmiſſed 
her as a Valet; my Mother and Siſter being in- 
tirely ignorant of the Diſguiſe of her Sex. 

Ix the mean time my Mother, who took the 
Chagrin of my Temper for a Reformation of 
Manners, was very ſolicitous with me to con- 
clude a Marriage ſhe had propoſed to a young 
Woman of great Merit, and a very agreeable 
Perſon. I purſued the Affair but coldly, and in 
mere Complaiſance to a moſt indulgent Parent; 
till, by frequent Converſation with this charming 
Woman, the engaged me by all the Ties of Rea- 
ſon and virtuous Love: The Modeſty of her 
Behaviour, Joined to the moſt ſincere and obli- 
ging Temper in the World, ſecured her Em- 


pire; 
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pire; her Wit was ſparkling and inoffenſive, 
Deceit and Malice were Strangers to her Breaſt; 
a thouſand nameleſs Beauties appeared in all her 

Conduct: Till now I never knew the Force of 
Love, nor any of the refined Sentiments that 
noble Paſſion inſpired. In what guiltleſs Joys 
did the Hours paſs that I ſpent with my HO 
Cimene . 

Bur what Tongue can expreſs the Aoguiſh 
I felt from my criminal Affair with Palanty/ I 
was forced to viſit her, for fear ſhe ſhould di- 
vulge the Secret, in Revenge, and ruin me with 
the charming Cimene. You are a Stranger, my 
Lord, to theſe Vexations ; your whole Conduct 
has been governed by the Rules of Honour and 
Reaſon: Oh may my worſt Enemy never know 
the Curſe of an Engagement with a lewd, impe- 
rious Woman! Fear kept me a Slave to her Ca- 
price, and forced me to endure all the Inſolence, 
and Rage of Language, ſhe had practiſed in her 
maſculine Habit among her Interiors ; nor durft 
I offer to controul her expenſive Vanity, being 
willing to ſoften her, till ſhe was paſt the * 
rous State ſhe was no x in. 

Bu T no Conſideration could make me delay 
my intended Marriage, let the Event be what it 
would; the Day was ſet that Heaven, in Cimene, 
gave me the greateſt Bleſſing of my Life: The 
News was ſoon ſpread, and reached Palanty's 
Ears; who procured a deadly ſleeping Draught, 
and, unſuſpected by thoſe about her, deſperately 
ſwallowed it, and ſlept her laſt ; leaving a Paper 
1 on 
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on her Toilet, with an Account who ſhe was, and 
her Adventure with me. | 


TAS Accident was ſoon told to my Mother; 


| wh was loſt in Sorrow, till I aſſured her, Pa- 
laity had impoſed on my Ignorance by her Ha- 


bit, until a fe Months before I diſmiſſed her; 


and that by her Artifice, and not my own Incli- 


nation, I had been enſnared into this Misfortune: 


As much a Rake as I had been, I could not but 
have a ſecret Averſion to a Woman of that dif- * 


ſolute Character. But the Infamy of this tragical 
Event has juſtly fallen on me, ſince in all my 


other Intrigues E had been the Seducer, and too 
often triumphed in the Spoils of da In- 
nocence. 


Tx x lovely Cimene, to whom I had 3 but 
two Days married, inſtead of betraying any fe- 


male Weakneſs, with Peace in her Looks, and 
Perſuaſion in her Tongue, endeavoured to com- 
poſe the Grief and Diſtraction with which ſhe 
found this infamous Event had filled my Thoughts. 
In her calm and unrufled Temper I ſaw: the Pri- 


vilege of a ſpotleſs Lite, and a Mind unelouded 
with Guilt; free from uneaſy Reflexions on what 


was paſt, or reſtleſs Expectations of what was to 
come. 


TxIsõ is juſt the Reverſe of my Goodielon: 


the unhappy End of this miſerable Woman, the 


double Murder of herſelf and unborn Infant, the 
Share I have had in her Misfortunes, has brought 
my former Crimes in their blackeſt Shape to my 


'Tis 


Remembrance. 


O 
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Tis conſcious Guilt's the Emphaſi 2 of Hell, | 5 
Were all but Fables <Q the Froſting: fell 


LIKE Racks, the Ghoſts of my paſt Sins 7 
up, and terrify my reſtleſs Imagination; my De- 
bauches, Quarrels, licentious Amours, paſs in a 
contuſed Succeſſion before me: This is what ſe- 
cretly blaſts: my Joys, when to the World they 
appear in their full Bloom. 

'Trs not a Month ſince my. ſoſteſt Wiſbes 
were crowned in the Poſſeſſion of the charming 
Cimenz; I am yet ſurrounded with the Congra- 
täter; of my Friends on the happy Occaſion; 
every other Circumſtance of Life ſeems to con- 
ſpire to my Satisfaction. Vou will ask me, my 
Lord, Why I am not caſy and thankful. in this 
Circle of earthly Enjoyments : ! What is the Hin 
drance ? Where is the Obſtacle ? | 

Ts Guilt ! 'tis conſcious Guilt ! What. was 
the Matter with the firſt bold Tranſgreſſor? ' why, 
did he run to the Thickets to cover him? Why 
ſhelter himſelf among the Trees of Eden? what. 
could make him fly that gracious Preſence, at 
which innocent Nature {miled, the new Creation 
bloomed afreſh, and the Modine Stars rejoiced ? 
Why is he fearful in the Cool of the Evening, 
who at the Dawning of the ſame Day knew no 
ſuch Paſſion? What has made this ſudden Alte» 
ration? Some mighty Change mult be within, for 
all without is the ſame. Is he not in Paradiſe, 
ſurrounded with all the Pleaſures of Senſe; the 

XL 2 warbling 
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warbling Muſick of the Groves to delight his 
Ear; to charm his Sight, the gay Creation un- 
folds its various Beauties; the Flowers breathe 
ambroſial Fragrance to chear him, the balmy Air 
is yet unruffled by Tempeſts, the Sun ſhines in 
its original Splendor, and Nature ſtands dreſſed 
in all her primæval Perfection! The Man is in 
exact Temperament formed for Immortality, and 
juft warm from his Great Creator's Hands, from 
whom, with wild Amazement, now he flies, and 
ſeeks the Covert of the Woods for Shelter. 

Tuts was all the Effect of Guilt, that ſecret 
Wound that bleeds within ! You will excuſe my 
dwelling ſo long on this melancholy Theme, 
when, I tell you, tis ſome Relief to that Anguiſh 
whichis a Secret to all the World but your Lord- 
ſhip: I am well acquainted with your Compaſ- 
fion and Fidelity, and am going to make a far- 
ther Trial of them, by a Relation which will 
ſurpriſe you. I will not exact your Belicf, nor 
enter into the Reaſon and Philoſophy of it ; nor 
will I preſume to contradict it, ſhould you tell 
me I am diſtracted, that all I am going to diſco- 
ver 1s the Effet of Frenzy; as it was but a mo- 
mentary Appearance, I will aſſert nothing: But 
as J was indulging my melancholy Temper, in 
the Retreat of a Summer-Houſe, fitting very late 
in a penſive Poſture, leaning on a Table, a pale ſul- 
phureous Gleam of Light appeared, that ſeemed 
to hover round a Form reſembling Palanty's; 
who with a rueful Aſpect, dreffed in the Habi- 
liments of the Dead, flood before me, and with 

an 
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an Air of unutterable Anguiſh laid this Letter on 
the Table by me, and immediately vaniſhed. 
I ſhould think this no more than a Dream, if the 
Paper had not been real. The dreadful Contents 
are as follow : + 


To ROPER nu: 


Jam now convinced, by a terrible Demonſtration, 
of thoſe Truths I once denied; to my Coft I find that 
Hell is no poetick Fiction, no entbuſiaſtick Dream, 
nor pious Fable of ſome mercenary Prieft : This was 
the Language of my Impiety, when I followed you in 
an impudent Diſguiſe; and to ſupport my maſculine 
Character, acled the Atheift, by ridiculing all that 
was ſacred, till I was given up of Heaven to the 
ſtrongeſt Deluſion, and the moſt daring Infidelity. 

Thus abandoned, I ſwallowed the deadly Potion, 
with a full Preſumption of mingling with my native 
Duſt, and being inſenſible for ever But the Inſtant 
Death had cloſed my Eyes, and laid bis icy Hand 
on my Heart, a Scene altogether new and ſurpriſing 
opened before me; the juſt unembodied Soul, in the 
| Height of Aftoniſhment, would fain have ſbrunk 
back again into its late warm Habitation, from 
whence T had violently forced it the Attempt was 
vain; the Avennes of mortal Life were for ever 
ſbut, and I found myſelf the Deriſion of thoſe ma- 
lignant Spirits, who had been my Seducers to this 
unuatiral Fad. 

What Execrations did T not utter againſt myſelf 
and them! I had indulged the Rage, and prac- 
tiſed the Language of Hell in my mortal State ; but 

Hbeore 
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Bere all was fraitleſs and unfeared; TI was the 
_ Captive of thoſe infernal Minifters, who waited to 
conduttme to the Frontiers of eternal Night : I caft 
my Eyes to the heavenly Luminaries, and the full 
blazing Sun, whoſe Light I was to Joſe for ever; I 
bid adieu to the fair Creation, whoſe Almighty For- 
mer I had denied; I caſt my Eyes to the ſparkling 
Gates of Bliſs, Sad with infinite Anguiſb found 
them ſbut againfs me, and hurried far through 
Chaos and primeval Darkneſs (far from the Limits 
of, celeſtial Day) I reached my deſtined Habitation ; 
a diſmal Region, waſte and wide, of which no 
Mortal can form a Conception, nor find a Name for 
half its Terrors. 

Oh Ay the Paths that lead to theſe mournful 
Abodes. As I have been in my mortal State the 
Inſtrument of Hell to entice you to Sin, your Per- 
dition would vaſtly aggravate my own Miſery ;; 
and I am ſuffered to warn you, as the rich Liber- 
tine in the Goſpel would have warned his Brethren, 
that you come not to this Place of Torment. 

T muſt no farther reveal the Secrets of the Deep, 
but am commanded back to the Seats of impenetrable 
Night and endleſs PEP? EV in BA CANT. 


Tn Ar this Lerter was left o on tha Table, writ 
in a Character exactly like Palauty 8, is Fact; 
whether the reſt was real or a nar i I dare 
not decide. 0 


Your Lordſpip's, &c. 


LyY$SANDER. 


L E T. 
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Dignity of a reaſonable Creature. 
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PER” the Soon! to my Lord * * * K K, „ from 
* 1 Lrsax BE a. 2 27 5 

My LoD, 10143: 910M doe 
00 are entirely at your Liberty to 
8 OX reje& the Relation JI ſent you; 1 
I ncver intended to make your Belief 
in Ghoſts and Apparitions a Teſt 
pdf your Chriſtianity; that ſtands on 
a more ſure Foundation, and has all the Evi- 
dence of Reaſon and Miracles to ſupport it: I 
am an Inſtance of its Divine Power, by which 1 
am transformed from the brutal to the human 


Nature: I can now glory in that Privilege, I 


lately deſpiſed, and without Vanity claim 1 


44 


My Penitence was ſincere, and found Ad 
tance from Heavens The ſacred Illumination, 


ſcattered the Gloom of Guilt and Detpair, | while 


in gentle Whiſpers the eternal Spirit breathed 
Pardon, Peace, and heavenly Benedictions to my 
Soul; I felt the powerful Influence, the Flames 
of celeſtial Love were kindled, My Fears vaniſh- 
ed like Clouds before the Morning Sun. 


«K ALL 
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« ALL hail (I cried) ye unknown Delights, 
« ye unexperienced Pleaſures ! compared to you 
« what are my paſt Enjoyments! what are all 
« the Amuſements of Senſe! I never lived till 
cc now; I knew no more than the Name, the 
« Shadow of Happineſs; but now I wake to 
“Life, and taſte the Joys of Angels. 

I hope, my Lord, you will not think theſe 

the Flights of Imagination: You that have al- 
ways believed the Articles of Religion, and kept 
its bright Rewards in View, can reflect on ſuch 
Subjects more calmly; but to me theſe glo- 
rious Truths are all Novelty and Surpriſe. If a 
Wretch from his Infancy had been kept in a 
gloomy Dungeon, and juſt delivered from that 
dark Confinement, with what Tranſports would 
he falute the great Luminaries of Heaven, while 
one that from his Birth had been bleſſed with 
their Beams W meet them without Emo- 
tion? 
TuESsE en Subjects engage my whole 
Attention; the Creation wears new Beauties, 
wherever I caſt my Eyes, I meet Impreſſions of 
the Divinity; I trace his Footſteps among the 
ſilver Rills, and invoke him in the ſilent Grove: 
'You know my poetick Humour, by too many 
looſe Compoſures; but my Muſe is now conſe- 
crated, and in ſome ſylvan Retreat often aſſiſts 
my Evening Devotion, 

' PeExkMtT me, my Lord, to repeat 800 laſt 
Invocation to the heavenly Power. 


Dyſend, 


" = 
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Deſzend, celeſtial Spirit, from ——_ 
The uncreated Source of Light and Love ! 
Derpetual Calms, and ſweet Security, 
Concord, and graceful Order, wait on thee; 
Decay, 1 Death, thy quick niug Rays exclude, 
And ſpringing Nature ſmiles, by thee renem d; 
Darkneſs, and wild Confuſion ſoon retire - 
Before thy clear, illuminating Fire; 
To gentle Thoughts thou deft our Boſoms move, 
And breath ff rhe ſoft meledious Soul of Love. 


Oh Thou ! who mad' 5 the new Creation Bloum 
With adtive Life, and quick ning Virtue come . 
Come, like the ſilent Fall of Ev'ning Deus, 
Whoſe Moiſture all the flow'ry Field renews ; 
Breath on me; like the ſweet Sabean Gale, 4 
That fans with roſy Wings the verdant Dale; 3 
Smooth as the gliding Muſick, that controuls 
Each human Care, and ſteals upon our Souls; 
In Triumph, with the heav uly Train deſceus 
Of Loves, and Graces, which on Thee attend. 


a — - 
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In filent Shades, by ſome clear Fountains Fall, 
Thou oft haſt anſwer'd to a Mortal's Call; 
Oft in ſome artleſs Cave, or humble Cell, 
Thou with the Sons of Men haſt geign'd to dwell, 
And left behind the high celeſtial Seats, 
To viſit Mortals, in their low Retreats. 
When holy Vows, thy kind Deſcent invite, 
Thou hear * the * Whiſpers with Delight z . 

K _ 
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While Nature tir'd, her midnight Sabbath keeps, 
And ev'ry Thought, but pure Devotion, /leeps : 
The ſmiling Stars roll on, the dazling Moon, 

In Pomp advances to her ſilent Noon; 

While thy ſweet Voice, ſoft as the midnight Air, 
Di/pels the Gloom of ev'ry earthly Care, 
Unfolding boundleſs Profpes of Delight, 

Before the piercing, intellectual Sight. 


Beneath the ſacred Mount, by thee inſpir'd, 
The Hebrews glorious Leader, ſat retir d; 
The neu- made World, and Eden's blooming Pride, 
In various Scenes before him lay deſcryd. 


Oh princely Swain, how didſt thou then deſpiſe 
Th'Egyptian Court how worthleſs in thy Eyes / 
What were the Grandeurs of a Royal Fate, 
To the Diſtiuctious of thy preſent State ! 

While Paradiſe, in all its charming Views, 
For Thee, the great creating Voice renews ; 
For Thee, again the Morning Stars rejoice, 
Again for Thee, they raiſe the tuneful Voice; 
The Sons of God, touch the melodious Lyre, 
And all the wide Creation join the Choir. 


Lead me, propitious Spirit, lead me far, 
Where Ino more, the Voice of Man may hear : 
Ton charming Viſions, how you fire my Soul, 
And ev'ry Thought of earthly Things controul / 
pro what enchanting Paths, what flow'ry Ways 
My Fancy led, with boundleſs Freedom, ſtrays 1 
| Reveal'd 


| 
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Reveal d, the Avenues of Pleaſure lie, 


Aud open wide the cryſtal Portals fly ;, 
Immortal Beauty ſmiles, angelick Pow'rs, 


In ſoſt Reſponſes, ſing from roſy Bow'rs. 
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You will not blame me, being got here, if 1 
have no Inclination to deſcend : But Mortality 
will prevail; I fink to my native Element again; 


where as long as I am confined, believe me 


to be 
Your Lordſbip's 


Moſt obliged, humble Servant, 


LyY$SANDER. 


LET PEER XII. 
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The Sequel of the ich of RosELLA, in the laſt , 
Letter of the Firſt Part of Letters Moral and 
Entertaining. 


5 H EN I was in the Weſt four Years 
= ſince, I wrote you Word, that I 

had made an Acquaintance in 2 
Family, who lived in a little * 
tirement at the Foot of a Hill, a 
few Miles from my Houſe. I then gave you an 
Account of the Picty and Beauty of thoſe exem- 
plary Recluſes, and owned that I had not at that 
time forgot the Charms of Mel iſa; but I did 
not tell you, that they had made an Impreſſion on 
me, which could never be eraſed by all the mo- 
dith Schemes of Intereſt and Alliances, nor could 
that darling (but miſtaken) Notion of Liberty, 
hold me out againſt the Deſire J had to call her 
mine, and make her ſo by the ſtrongeſt and hap- 
pieſt Ties, thoſe of Marriage: I ſtruggled with 
my own Heart, and would fain have terrified it, 
by the Laugh I ſhould raiſe mong my Acquain- 
tance, when they heard that I, in the gayeſt 
Bloom of Life, and with Four thouſand Pounds 
a Year 
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a Year at my Command, ſhould leave all the far 
ſhionable Maxims of Mankind, and fall in love 
with a young Woman, who had only Beauty, and 
the Sanctity of her Manners to recommend her: 
For though her Birth is Noble, ſhe has only 
Three thouſand Pounds; which I deſign to pre- 
ſent to Honoria her Mother, the Day after our 
Marriage, which will be ſolemnized as ſoon as 
my Lawyer can finiſh a Deed; by which I give 
Meliſſa a Thouſand Pounds a Year Rent-Charge 
for her Life, in caſe ſhe ſhould ſurvive me. 

Now I have told you my Happineſs, I can- 
not help making you acquainted with Ro/z/l2's, 
whoſe Story you often ſaid touched you. I went 
to the Houſe of Honoria the Day after I came 
hither (tor now it was my only Buſineſs) as ſoon 
as I alighted, a clean Footman, in a Frock turned 
up with Green, took my Horſe; I expected 
from this to find an Alteration in the Family 
(for when I was there firſt, they had no Livery- 
Servant) as ſoon as I came into the Hall, I ſaw a 
beautiful young Man, whoſe 8 — entirely 
plain; his Hair hung in natural Curls without 
any Powder, and his Air and Appearance ſeem- 
ed to ſuit with the Simplicity and Elegance of 
the other Inhabitants of that happy Dwelling. 
Roſella was ſitting by a Table, and had a Boy of 
about fourteen Months old in her Lap, roſy and 
ſmiling as a Cherubim, who was playing with 
ſome Flowers with which Meliſſa was going to 
dreſs a Baſon : Roſella immediately role, and 
Foming towards me, deſired 1 would give her 

Leave 
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Leave to preſent her Husband Alonzo to me: I 
was rejoiced at the Sound, and congratulated 
her upon the Change of her Fortune, in a man- 
ner that might convince her how ſincerely I ſha- 
red in all that related to her. The lovely Meliſſa 
ſeemed glad to ſee me, and ran to call Honoria 
with an obliging Haſte. After a few Compli- 
ments were over, I enquired what had produced 
the Alteration I ſaw : Honoria told me, that about 
two Years and a half ago, Alouxo's Father fell 
dangerouſly ill, and that he expreſſed an ardent 
Deſire to ſee his Son; upon which his Wife wrote 
to a Nephew ſhe had in London (who was the 
moſt intimate Friend Aonxo had upon Earth) 
in hopes that he might poſſibly be acquainted 
with the Place of his Retreat; and begg'd of 
him, if he knew how to direct a Letter, that he 
would write, and deſire him to come and ſee his 
dying Father. The Nephew immediately diſ- 
patched an Expreſs to Alonzo, who was retired 
into a little Village in Lancaſhire, where he 
boarded in the Houſe of an old Clergyman, who 
had no other Family than himſelf and his Wife, 
and who were glad to have Alonzo with them, as 
he appeared a modeſt, ſober young Man, for 
their Circumſtances were too plentiful to want 
the Advantage of a Boarder. He immediately 
left the old People, and came home about four 
Days before the Death of his Father; who was 
tranſported at the Sight of him; nor did he feel 
leſs Joy, when his Mother aſſured him that Mon- 


tanor (tor that was his Father's Name) had, for 
many 
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many Months before his Illneſs, lived a very pe- 
nitent, regular Life. 

As ſoon as I heard of Alonzo's Return, I 
wrote him a Letter, in which I defired to ſee him 
as ſoon as Montanor's Funeral was over, but for- 
bad him to come till that time : He complicd with 
me in that Requeſt, as he has ever fince done, in 
all that I defired of him. About fix Weeks aftey 
Roſella and he were married, I begged him to 
let me enjoy the Company of my Daughter while 
T lived in this ſolitary Habitation; for I could 
not think of leaving it; and we have paſſed our 
Time ever ſince in the moſt perfect Harmony. 
I cannot deny him the Juſtice of acknowledging: 
to his Face, that we are not only happier in our 
Retirement than we were before, by the Addis 
tion of a chearful Companion, but edified and 
improved by the Piety of his Lite, Aonzo ſeem- 
ed out of Countenance at this Part of her Diſ- 
courſe ; and the Modeſty with which he receivec 
it, ſhewed how much he deſerved the Praiſe ſhe 
gave him, She continued to tell me, that about 
four Months after he married Roſella, he received 
a Letter from the Lawyer in the Village where 
he had boarded, to let him know, that a few 
Weeks ago the Clergyman with whom he had 
lived had buried his Wife, and about a Fort- 
night after fell himſelf ill of the ſame Fever, and 
died; that he had by his Will left Aonzo his 
Eſtate, which was about an Hundred and eighty 
Pounds a Year; and Two thouſand Pounds in- 
Money; which, added to about Two hundred: 

and 
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ſiſty Pounds a Year, and fome Money, which his 
Father left him, makes their Fortune very eaſy. , 

HERE Honoria ended her Diſcourſe, and it 
was fo late that they deſired me to ſtay Dinner; 
aſter which I asked to ſpeak with her alone, and 
told her, I begged I might have Leave to pro- 
pole my ſelf to Meliſſa, if her Heart were not 
already engaged. Honoria aſſured me it was not, 
and ſeemed ſurpriſed at a Propoſal ſo much to 
Melifa's Advantage; but told me, ſhe begged I 
would endeavour to get Melif/a's Conſent without 
her interpoſing her Authority; ſince ſne could 
not reſolve, even in ſo advantageous a Thing, 
to force her Inclination- When J named it to 
the young Beauty, ſhe did not at firſt ſeem averſe 
to any thing but the leaving of her Mother, 
which the Smallneſs of her Houſe would oblige 


ber to: But after a few Days, the Nearneſs of my 


Houſe, reconciled her to that Scruple; and I had 
the Joy to find, that Inclination had a greater 
Share than Intereſt in her Compliance. Rejoice 
with me, Lyſander, my Happineſs in your Al- 
liance will not end at my Death ; the Converſa- 
tion I ſhall now enjoy will fit me for eternal Re- 
wards. I will make no Apology to you for the 
Sallies of my Pleaſure, which will let me talk to 
you of nothing but my own Affairs. Adieu. 


L E F. 
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LETTER XIII. 


_— 


To SERENA; 


My dear 8 x K E NA, 

81 have always made you the 
Confident of whatever has related 
to me, I cannot help giving you 
an Account of the Pleaſure and 
Pain occaſioned by an Acquain- 
tance I have made with a young Woman ſince I 
came hither : She was only Daughter to a Man 
who had been formerly an Officer in the EngliſÞ 
Army ; but quitted it in Diſcontent, and came 
hither with Semanthe his Daughter, to treat with 
ſome People about a Project of working in ſome 
Mines, which are believed to have many large 

Veins of Silver in them. | | 
Semanthe came to ſee me upon my Arrival; T 
found ſo much Wit and good Nature in her Con- 
verſation, that we contracted a great Intimacy, 
and were continually together : She had every 
Qualification that could make her Company en- 
tertaining ; ſhe ſung, played on the Harpſicord, 
painted in Water-Colours, and had a ſurprizing 
Genius for Poctry ; her Sentiments on all Sub. 
. jects 
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jets ſeemed juſt and noble: I thought my ſelf 
the happicft Perſon in the World, in finding a 
Companion ſo inſtructive and agrecable. 

SHE told me the Story of her paſt Life; which 
deſcribed in her charming Language, ſtill raiſed 
my Eſteem; in every Occurrence I had the 
Pleaſure to find ſhe practiſed the higheſt Rules 
of Jaſtice and Benevolence, and though now in 
the early Part of her Lite, ſhe was guided by the 
niceſt Rules of Virtue : By a Paſſion ſhe had for 
a Perſon by whom ſhe was equally beloved, I was 
confirmed of the Prudence of her Conduct; 1 
found that no Partiality or Tenderneſs could 
tempt her, to deviate from the ſeyereſt Principles 
of Modeſty and Honour, 

I was not at reſt till I had poured out all the 
Secrets of my Heart to her; which I did with- 
out the leaſt Reſerve; and truſted her with a Se- 
cret of the greateſt Importance, to my future 
Tranquillity—but what is human Dependence— 
I found the inmoſt Secrets of my Soul betrayed, 
by the Perſon in whom J had ſo intirely confided. 
I knew not how to behave my ſelf in this Per- 
plexity -I had too much Compaſſion for my fal- 
len Friend to give her the Pain, and Confuſion, 
of hearing my Reproaches; and too much Sin- 
cerity, to continue my Intimacy with her: But 
for my own Security, I was forced to break oft 
all further Commerce, with one, of whoſe Guilt 
I had the utmoſt Certainty. 

T urs is a very ſenſible Affliction to me, in a 
Place where I have ſo few Acquaintance; and am 

not 
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not in a Temper, to contract any new Friend- 
ſhip. I could as ſoon have queſtioned my own 
Exiſtence, as Semanthe's Truth: and now, tho 
I cannot acquit her, I am perpetually endeavour- 
ing to mitigate her Crime: I tell my Heart, her 
Error did not proceed from any Malignity in her 
Nature, but a too great Confidence in ſome other 
Friend; that ſhe as well as I has been deccived, 
and only told my Secrets where ſhe thought 
ſhe might ſafely have truſted her own: J am rea- 
dy to melt into Tears whenever I think of her, 
and find more Compaſſion than Anger, on re- 
flecting on her Conduct; though I no longer 
converſe with her, tis more to make her ſenſible 
of her Guilt, in betraying a Truſt of Importance, 
than to ſhew my own Reſentment ; I ſhall be for 
ever intereſted in her Welfare: and if my Prayers 
have any Force, ſhe will live, to wear off every 
Failing, that can caſt a Blemiſh on a Mind, ca- 
pable of arriving at as great a Degree of Perfec- 
tion, as human Nature is capable of. 

I nave wrote my ſelf into too melancholy a 
Humour, to ſay any more, but that I am 


Yours, 


a x ISABELLA, 


E'» LE T- 


LE T In V. 


From MELI1NDA, giving an Account of ber 
Concealment. 


My dear ORTIANA, 


Tor p you before I left my Brother's 
a1 Houſe, that you ſhould hear from me 
as ſoon as I was ſettled; and that I 
= would inform you of the Reaſon of 
my Flight: You have too much Candour and 
Charity to judge harſhly of my Proceedings; 
which could you ſee my Heart, you would ra- 
ther pity, than condemn me for. 

Vo have often, within theſe two laſt Years, 
obſerved an Alteration in my Temper, and Per- 
ſon: I am no more the ſprightly florid Creature, 
that you uſed to call the Emblem of Health, and 
Cheartulneſs; you ſaw the Change, but did not 
gueſs the Cauſe was a Secret, hopeleſs Paſſion. 
J was at a Play, in the Pit: I ſaw one of the 
moſt agrecable Perſons in the World: His Dreſs, 
his Behaviour, every thing was graceful and ea- 
ſy: The Tragedy of Cato was ated; he was at- 
tentive, and ſeemed to enter into every noble 
Sent1- 
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Sentiment, where either the Hero, or Lover was 
deſcribed : His Aſpe& wore the viſible Charac- 
ters of Fortitude, and Virtue : He ſtood up be- 
tween the Acts, and turned towards the Box 
where I fate; and when I went out, he made 
way for me through the Crowd : But I never 
after ſaw him in any publick Place; nor knew 
who, nor what he was: But the charming Youth 
had made an Impreſſion on my Thoughts, which 
had ſoon a very happy Effect: I grew weary of 
the noiſy tumultuous way of living in my Bro- 
ther's Houſe ; and refuſed ſharing in the conſtant 
Round of Diverſions that my Siſter loved: nor 
could there be any thing more diſſolute and ex 
travagant, than the Manners of this Family: Aſ- 
ſemblies, Balls, Gaming — all Sorts of Riots and 
Licentiouſneſs: I never indeed approved theſe 
Entertainments, and was always uneaſy, without 
knowing how to make my ſelf otherwiſe. 

TE Paths to Happineſs, that Religion pro- 
poſed, I was as ignorant of, as the ſavage Ame- 
ricans, in their native Groves. Dumain, who 
married my Siſter, was a profeſſed Libertine: 
My Parents left me very young to their Care; 
my Siſter being many Years older than I am: 
And if my Godfathers, and Godmothers, inſtead 
of renouncing the Pomps, and Vanities of the 
World, for me in my Baptiſm, had ſolemnly 
vowed, I ſhould be bred in the midſt of thoſe 
Snares, and ſeducing Temptations, they could 
not more effectually have diſcharged their Truſt, 
than by placing me in this Family; whoſe Sur- 

1 days 
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days Amuſement was Cards: For we never went 
to Church, unleſs in a Frolick to ſpend an idle 
Hour, in Whiſpering, or Laughing. 

However, my Guardian Angel did not quit 


his Charge; but by the Impreſſion of a virtuous 


Love, fortity'd my Soul from every looſe Inclina- 
tion: I fled Diverſions, grew fond of Retire- 
ment; this ſoon gave me a Habit of Thinking: 
And if I had Schemes of Happineſs, they were 
all in ſome future Lite beyond the Grave; but 
my Notions were clouded and imperfect: Indeed 
J believed there was a God, and the Reproaches 
of my own Reaſon taught me to fear him; but J 
had never look'd in the Bible, ſince I learn'd to 
read, and was as ignorant of Chriſtianity, as a 
young Hottentot bred in a Cave. 

Mx penſive Temper now deteſted Vanity, in 
every Appearance; Plays and Novels no more 
diverted me: But wanting ſomething to read, J 
ſaw a Bible in the Room, where my Siſter's Wo- 
man lay, and opening it, my Attention was im- 
mediately engaged. 'The Hiſtory was new to 
me: I carried it into my Chamber; but how was 
I ſurpriſed, to find the Life and Precepts of the 
great Founder of the Chriſtian Faith, ſo different 
from the Manners and Principles of thoſe who 
aſſumed that ſacred Profeſſion : I found myſelf in 
the flow'ry Paths of Ruin, nor knew how to cx- 
tricate myſelf from the fatal Snare : This was 
the ſecret Language of my Soul, to that inviſible 


Power which knew its Sincerity: 


Thou 
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Thou Ruler of the Sky, Almighty Name, 
Whoſe piercing Eye diſcerus my riſing Thoughts, 
Eer they are form'd within my anxious Breaſt ; 
Thou ſeeſt my Soul ſtruggling to break the Bands, 
Which thus detain her Captive to the Earth 
Thon ſeeſt how vainly ſbe would ſoar on high, 
Paſſion and Pleaſure clogg her downy Wing, 
Prevent her Flight, and fink her tothe Duſt : 
There low ſhe lies, and trembling begs thy Aid, 
Conſcious how impotent ſhe is without T hee. 


M y Siſter foon perceived the Alteration of my 
Temper, and uſed her Art to engage me in ſome 
criminal Diverſion; but in vain, I was fick, and 
tired of theſe Extravagancies. But what could 
I do, my Fortune was loſt in the Sourh-Sea? I 
was dependant. on Dumain's and my Siſter's Cha- 
rity ; and to heighten my Diſtreſs, I was impor- 
tuned by my Lord (who was lately mar- 
ried) to yield to his criminal Paſſion. At this 
Propoſal I ſtarted with Horror, but could not 
ſhun his Addreſs without quitting this diſorderly 
Family; which I reſolved to do, and caſt myſelf 
on the Protection of Heaven. | 

I left my Brother's Houſe juſt after Dinner, 
and went in a Hackney Coach, to a Woman in 
the City that had been my Nurſe : I engaged her 
to Secrecy, and got her to enquire for a Place in 
ſome Merchant's Family; ſhe ſoon ſucceeded, 
and introduced me to the Wife of an Eaft-India 
Merchant, who lived in great Splendor. My 

Buſineſs 
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Buſineſs was to wait on her in the Station of a 
Chamber-Maid : She was very handſome, modeſt 
and unaffected: The Orders of the Family were 
ſo regular and peaceful, ſo perfectly the Reverſe 
of my Brother's, that I thought myſelf in another 
World, and among a new Set of Beings : Tem- 
perance and Sobriety, reign'd amidſt the Height 
of Plenty and Liberality. The Rooms were 
noble, and furniſhed with all the Riches of the 
Indian World, and look'd like the Palace of ſome 
Eaſtern Monarch. 

I found my ſelf perfectly at Eaſe, dreſſing my 
Miſtreſs was all J had to do; which was a very 
agreeable Employment, and ſoon diſpatch'd : 
She had ſomething ſo genteel in her Manner, that 
every thing look'd graceful and becoming on her, 
and coſt but little Trouble to make it ſet well: 
Her Converſation was innocent and inſtructive; 
her Hours ſpent in Reading, or ſome little Amuſe- 
ment with her Needle, without the leaſt Incl ina- 
tion to rambling after Balls or Mafqueradcs. 

I ſpent two or three Weeks in this regular 
Manner, my Miſtreſs treating me almoſt on a 
Level: I had not yet ſeen my Maſter, who now 
return'd from his Country Houſe ; but my dear 
Oriana, think what was my Affliction, when 1 
diſcover'd that he was the ſame lovely Youth I 
had ſeen at the Play. As ſoon as he ſaw me, he 
turn'd as red as Crimſon, and I as pale as Aſhes: 
He paſs'd by me, and went immediately into my 
Miſtreſs's Room: It was almoſt two Years ſince 


J had ſcen him, and J had ſome Hopes I was for- 
got 
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got: However, I reſolved to quit the Family, 
if J found he knew me; or that my Friendſhip 
for his Wife, did not extinguiſh my Paſſion —— 
On my Maſter's Part I ſoon found Reaſon to be 

_ eaſy; I hardly ever ſaw him; he was either at 
the Exchange, or when at Home, engaged in a 
Series of beneficent Actions. His Wealth was 
immenſe, which he diſperſed with an unequall'd 

Generoſity: He aſſiſted honeſt Traders, that had 
but a ſmall Stock, paid the Debts of Priſoners, 
relieved the Widow, and redreſs'd the Injured 
and Oppreſſed: This was every Day's Buſineſs, 
which yet never intrench'd on his Hours of De- 

votion, in Private or Publick. 

I now grew eaſy ; a Man of this Character was 
not like to indulge a guilty Flame in his own 
Breaſt, or to flatter it in mine: Beſides, his Ab- 
ſence would foon relieve me, for he intended to 
go to the. Indies, with the Fleet which was to ſet 
Sail within a Month. 

TRE Time was now expired; the Day before 
he went his Voyage, after he had been an Hour 
with my Miſtreſs, in ſome private Converſation, 
he left her, and came directly into my Room, 
with ſuch an Air of Benignity in his Face, as 

ſome heavenly Miniſter would 1 who brought 

a Meſſage of Peace. | 

HE begun; « You will be ſurprized, Madam, 
to find I know, your Family, and the Reaſon 
mM you have put*yourſelf into the Protection of 
« mine : The firſt Sight I had of you at the 
Play, made an Impreſſion, which was never 

M 8 effaced, 


* 
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« effaced, till I gave my Vows to the beſt gf 
% Wives; tis with ſome Confuſion I own the 
« Wrong I did your Virtue, when I tell you 
« nothing ſhould have prevented my Purſuit of 
© the Paſſion you firſt raiſed, but the Scandal of 
« the Houſe you was in; which was ſo extrava- 
« gant, that it forbid me ever thinking of you 
& but I now do you entire Juſtice, and admire 
« that Triumph of Honour, that put you in a 
« Station ſo low, to ſecure your ſelf from the 
« Temptation of returning to your Brother: I 
have left you ten Thouſand Pounds in Bank 
„ Bills, and have told your Caſe (as J had it 
« from the Woman that nurs'd you) to my 
« Wife, who has all the Virtues that ever 
“ adornec the Sex: She yielded to this Propofal 
« with Tranſport; and waits while J am gone 
<« to deliver the Bills,” He. ſaid this, and left 
me without Time or Language, to ſpeak my 
Gratitude, 

Mx Miſtreſs immediately came into the Cham- 
ber, with Goodneſs ſhining in her Eyes, and 
gave me the Bank Bills, with a Grace, which 
only Virtue can ſtamp on human Actions: She 
prevented my Thanks, by making an Apology for 
ber Ignorance of my Quality, aſſuring me, the 
Houſe was entirely at my Command: And the 
Hopes of my ſtaying with her, was the greateſt 
Satisfaction ſhe propoſed in her dear Henry's Ab- 
ſence. — I could not poſſibly diſcover my Senſe 
of this ſurpriſing Benefit, by all the Force of 
Language — my Silence, and the Tenderneſs in- 
to 


* 
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to which ſhe ſaw my Soul was melted, was the 
only Evidence of Gratitude I could now give. 
In the Morning, when every thing was ready 
for the parting of the Eaft-India Fleet, my ge- 
nerous Benefactor, came into his Wite's Chamber: 
to take his laſt Adieu: I was with her, endea- 
vouring to give that Conſolation my ſelf wanted: 
Her Grief drew ſome reluctant Tears from him, 
| while he endeavour'd to conceal the inward An- 
guiſh ; the Hero and the Lover appear'd in his 
Behaviour. And when, to excuſe the Intempe- 
rance of her Sorrow, his Wife urged the Dan- 
gers of the Seas, and the Rage of barbarous Na- 
tions on the Shore; I ſhall never forget with 
what an Air of Greatneſs he replied — Fe Crains 
Deiu. je 1 ai point d autre Crainte. — Thus un- 
daunted would tHe Godlike Man have appeared, 
had he ſeen the Stars falling from their Orbs, and 
heard the Sound of the laſt Thunders. — When 
he had, with an apparent Regret, freed himſelf . 
from the Embraces of his Wife — with a Look 
of Compaſſion, like that of ſome pitying Angel, 
he bid me farewel — His Domeſticks were loſt 
in Grief — The Paſſige from his Houſe was 
crouded with his grateful Dependants, whoſe 
Wrongs or Neccſlitics had been redreſs'd by him: 
A thouſand ardent Prayers for his Proſperity 
reached the Skies, and gained the divine Afſent ; 
while he haſted through the admiring Throng, 
diſtreſſed with the popular Applauſe. 
How poor a Figure is that of a Libertine, in 
his moſt glittering Heights of Vanity, compared 
M 2 rn 
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to this great Man, who has fo early begun his 
Race of Glory — and is in the very Bloom of 
Youth mature in every Virtue! Inſtead of paſ- 
ling his Hours in a Train of idle Amuſements, 
the gay Part of his Life is devoted to Heaven, 
and the Publick Welfare. You know where to 
find | 


Your humble Servant, 


MELINDA, 


>” * 
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To EusEBTUs. 


s my Reformation is partly owing 
do that exalted Notion of Virtue, 
pour Example gave me, tis one of 
8 the greateſt Satisfactions I have, to 
expreſs the Senſe of that immenſe 
Obligation, by unfolding the moſt ſecret Receſſes 
of my Soul to you. 

I cannot but communicate my Content, while 
every View my Thoughts take, heightens my 
Happineſs : I look back on the ſtormy Ocean, 
the Tumult and Perplexity of my Life paſt, and 
bleſs the gracious Power, that ſaved me on the 
very Edge of Perdition ; when I look forward, 
my Expectations are all bright and unbounded. 

I bid my Soul take its Eaſe — baniſh every 
Care — and act without Reſtrain, the glorious 
Prodigal — I ſurvey my vaſt Poſſeſſion, loſe my 
Wiſhes in endleſs Plenty, and give up all my 
Powers to Indolence and Joy — I look to the 
Stars, count the heavenly Glories, and call the 
Tre of Eternity my own. 
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Le r Chaos come again; be the gay Creation 
loſt in Darkneſs, and the fair Face of Nature be- 
come an univerſal Blank: Let her Beauties fade, 
and thoſe divine Characters ſhe wears be effaced ; 
J ſhall yet be happy, when the Groves ſhall no 
more renew their Verdure; nor the Valleys boaſt 
their flow'ry Pride — when the Sun is extinguiſh'd 
in the Skies; and all the Etherial Lamps have 
burnt out their golden Flames — when the com- 
miſſioned Angel ſhall liſt his Hand on high; and 
ſwear by the unutterable Name — That Time 
ſhall be no more — when theſe tranſitory Images 
of Things for ever take their Flight; I ſhall 
explore the Worlds of Life and Pleaſure; and 
triumph in the Plenitude of Bliſs. 

Trex ſhall the Celeſtial Arcana be unveil'd ; 
and the Heaven of Heavens diſcloſe their Glories 
the ineffable Divinity ſhall ſhow the milder "BY | 
tics of his Face, and manifeſt as much of his Ex- 
cellence, as created Intellects can ſupport : But 
what Angels Wing has meaſured the Height of 
his Throne? Who has entered thoſe ſacred Re- 
ceſſes, where He dwells in Himſelf, poſſeſſed of 
unbounded Bliſs? Has the Ocean of Joy been 
fathomed ; or the Limits of independent Felici- 
ty deſcribed? Who has found Acceſs to the in- 
moſt Habitations of the moſt High, and gazed 
on eſſential Glory, before whoſe fainter Emana- 
tions, the Angelick Splendors are eclipſed, the 
Thrones and Principalities of Light diſappear ? 


What 
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What Path is found to thoſe ſublime Retreats, 
Where Pleaſure banquets in its Regal Seats © 
Where Beauty triumphs in her native Bower, 
Uncopy'd yet by the creating Power, 

Ten thouſand various Forms, divinely Fair, \ 
Sparkle in their ſupream Ideas there; 
While Wiſdom, with ſuperior Order ſhines, 

In boundleſs Schemes, and infinite Deſigns ; 
Wondrous the Proſpect, clear, and unconfin'd, 
But open only to th' Eternal Mind. 


What tew'ring Intelle&, with daring Flight 
Has made Excurſion thro' theſe Realms of Light; 
The Vleft Receſſes, where th Approachleſs God 
From all Duration, made his high Abode ! 


N hoe er has mark'd, with bold enquiring Eyes, 
From whence the ſecret Spriugs of Life ariſe? 

Hou from their deep exhauſtleſs Source they flow, 
To adluate Heav'n, and chear the World below 2 


Thoſe dazling Habitations who has found, 
Where Love, in all his heavenly Charms ſits croum d? 
Great Love, the Almighty Father's firſt Delight, 
His Image, and the Darling of bis Sight : 

The full Reſemblance of the Deity, 
Who all his glorious Image ſtamp'd on Thee : 
"Twas Thou, who didft his boundleſs Thoughts 
{ employ, 
His ſole Complacence, his peculiar Joy, 
From Ages unbegun—but who can tell 
Thy Generatlon, and thy Birth reveal? 
1 ibo 
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Fat Thought can meaſure back the long Extent 
"Of nameleſs Times, and ſpeak thy great Deſcent ? 


Before the Hills appear'd, or Fountains flow'd, 
Or golden Flames in the blue Ether glow'd ; 
Before the vaſt Creation had a Name, 
Thou waſt in Bliſs and Dignity the ſame : 
By Thee the Sun, by Thee the Stars were made, 
The ſpacious Skies, at thy Command were ſpread : 
The Heav'n of Heaw'ns, the Empyrean Coafts, 
Were form'd by Thee, with all their num'rous Hoſts ; 
Angels, Archangels, Thrones, Dominions, Pow!'rs, 
Who ſing thy Conqueſts, in th' immortal How rs. 
For Thou doſt ev'ry Heav'nly Breaſt ename, 
And loud Victoria's anſwer to thy Name 
T heir Beings, and their Bliſs, they owe to Thee, 
Thou equal Off spring of the Deity ; 
His perfect Image thou doſt j11HNy prove; 
For all the bright Divinity is Love. 


Yov find, in whatever Character act, w{ic- 
ther the Saint or the Libertine ; Love is che ani- 
mating Motive, the leading Principle ; but how 
ſuperior are my Proſpects? How glorious the 
Hopes that now fire my Soul, to the trifling Ends 
T had lately in View ? my Defires terminate in 
nothing below infinite Excellence, and unbound- 
ed Felicity. 

Adieu. 


L E T- 
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The S To RT of Olinda and Sophtonia: 
1 ray/lated from Tass 0's W Book 2. 


oppreld, | 
a 25 When curſt Iſmenes (had his Lord ai 
SER drefs'd. 

To ſhare your Fate, great Sir, I left my Cell, 
And bring you all th' aſſiſting Force of Hell: 
Th' infernal Spirits, ſubje& to my Will, 
With eager Speed my ſtrict Commündb fulfill; 
By them inform'd, this Method I propoſe, 

To guard the Fortreſs, and inſult your Foes. | 
Beneath a Temple, which the Chriſtians own, 

Deſcends a Vault, to all, but them, unknown : 

| Within the awful conſecrated Ground, 

An Image of the Virgin Mother's found ; 

Perpetual Lamps before the wond'rous Maid 

Are lighted up, and fragrant Incenſe laid. 

This Statue, Sir, by your own Hands convey'd 

From thence, muſt be in Macon's Temple laid; 

Secur'd by Spells, while that does ſafe remain, 

Godfrey ſhall ſtorm the fated Town in vain. 

This faid, th' impatient King directs his Pace, 
With impious Fury, to the holy Place : 

Nor to prophane the ſacred Pavement fears, 

But madly thence the beauteous Image beats; 

Then in his God's polluted Seat twas laid, 

While o'er it 11. Charm the Wizzard ſaid. 

N D. 


90 LETTERS 
But when in Heaven the next gay Morning ſhone, 

Its-Guardian-finds the ſacred Treaſure gone, 

Searches in vain ; then, with a thouſand Fears, 

Diſtracted to the Court the Tidings bears. 

The Prince his Chriſtian Subjects firſt ſuſpects, 

And all bis flaming Rage at them directs: 

But whether human Hands the Work had done, 

Or Power divine, to Men was yet unknown. 

The curſt Inchanter mutters o'er his Spells, 

Yet nothing by the Helliſh Art reveals; 

Each Houſe was ranſack'd to its laſt Retreat, 

But no Succeſs th* enraged Enquirers met; i. 

"Tis then reſolved, (the raving Monarch cries) X 

I'll doom them all one general Sacrifice, 

The Guiltleſs with th' unknown Offender falls ; 

A Fact like this for fpeedy Vengeance calls. 
This cruel Sentence reach'd the Chriſtian's Ears, 

Their ſudden Fate unuſual Horror wears; 

No dawning Hope of Safety was in Sight, 

No Method of Defence, or ſecret Flight ; 

Nor dare they Mercy from the Tyrant crave, 

Their laſt and deſperate Refuge was the Grave : 

But Heav'n, which ne'er abandons the Diftreſs'd, 

Provides them Succour, where they hop'd it leaft. 
A beauteous Virgin liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 

Amid the Concourſe of the noiſy Town; 

A lively Bloom adorn'd her charming Face, 

An artleſs Softneſs and perſwafive Grace : 

To this Advantage favouring Heaven had join'd 

The richer Bleſſing of a noble Mind; 

With plous Thoughts, and ſacred Zeal inſpir'd, 

From all the World ſhe would have liv'd retir'd, 

But envious Love the chaſt Defign forbid, 

Nor ſuffer d ſo much Merit to be hid: 

A youthful Votary, to her guiltleſs Eyes, 

His fatal Pow'r had doom'd a Sacrifice ; 


Moral and Entertaining. --— 


One Creed, one holy Faith they both confeſs'd, . 
In one pure Form were both their Pray'rs addreſo'd ; 
The Youth as modeſt as his Miſtreſs fair, 
With awful Silence ſtill conceal'd his Care; 
And ſtill the lovely Author of his Pains, 
A Stranger to bis am'rous Grief remains ; 
His Cares and Services were all unpaid, 
Nor once regarded by the wary Maid. 

The Chriſtian's Danger now had reach'd her Ears, 
And fill'd her with a thouſand growing Fears: 
At laſt ſome generous Stratagem ſhe ſought, 
How by her own, their Safety might be bought : 
But Shame, and Female Fear, th' Attempt reſtrain, 
And render all her great Intentions vain ; 
'Till bolder Hope her firſt Defign renews, | 
Which bravely now the ſteadfaſt Maid purſues. * 
She paſs'd the crouded Streets with ſober Pace, 
| Nor ſtrove to veil, nor yet expoſe her Face; 

Downward her Eyes with modeſt Looks ;nclins, 

And with a nice engaging Coyneſs ſhine ; 
Her charming Air, her eaſy Mien, and Dreſs, 
Nor Art, nor perfect Negligence confeſs : 
Admir'd of all, the thoughtful Beauty paſs'd, 
And met the wild diſorder'd King at laſt : 
1 Great Sir, (ſhe then began) the Chriftians ſpare, 
And I th' unknown Offender will declare.” 

A decent Boldneſs lighten'd in her Eyes, 
Whole piercing Luſtre, every Heart ſurprize; 
The vanquiſh'd Monarch ſtood confus d and charm'd, 
His Viſage alter'd, and his Rage diſarm'd ; 
Ev'n Love had enter'd, but th' imperious Fair 
Attack'd his Soul by Methods too ſevere : 
Not Frowns, nor coy forbidding Beauty move, 
But gentle Smiles indulge the Flame of Love : 
Yet, if not Love, Amazement and Delight, 
Her Charms within his doubtful Breaſt excite ; 

"M$ 
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He paus d, and thus — Let me the Secret ſhare, 
* The People's Lives, at thy Requeſt, I'll ſparc. 
From firſt to laſt, (ſhe cries) the bold Deſign, 
The great Attempt, and daring Action's mine. 
And thus, by an heroical Deceit, 
Her Life abandon'd for the publick Fate, 
Again enquir'd the yet ſuſpended K ing; 
© Who was thy curs'd Adviſer in the Thing? 
Th' undaunted Maid replies, The whole Deſign, 
„ Contriv'd, reſolv'd, and executed's, mine: 
* The Danger, the Fatigue, was mine alone, 
“The Guilt and Glory ſhall be all my own. | 
Enraged, the Tyrant then replies, —* And all 
* My Vengeance on thy wretched Head ſhall fall. 
“ Tis juſt (ſhe calmly ſaid) and I'm content, 
„ Th' illuſtrious Action mine, mine be the Puniſhment, 
< But, Sir, your anxious Searches are in vain, 
1 „ The violated Image to regain, 0 
For nothing but its Aſhes now remain. 
$6 « This way ſecur'd, that by no Pagan Hand 
The holy Shrine might be again prophan'd ; 
«© Demand no more, my Lord, enough is known, 
The Action I both juſtify and own. 
Her daring Language, and relentleſs Air, 
No more the wild outragious King could bear, 
No more his ſwelling Fury could reftrain, 
Her Youth, her powerful Beauty plead in vain ; 
Nor interceding Love his Rigour tames, 
The pity'd Virgin's ſentenc'd to the Flames, 
Whom thence (yet with Compaſſion and Remorſe) 
The murm'ring Pagans in a Tumult force : 
Her Hands are bound, her modeſt Face unveil'd, 
No more its Charms from vulgar Eyes conceal'd. 
| TTho' void of Fear, her doubtful Looks confeſs 
A ſoft Concern, and human Tenderneſs ; 


The 
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The roſy Bluſn, that from her Viſage flies, 
Not Paleneſs, but a ſnowy White ſupplies. 

Mean Time, the wond'rous Accident was known 
From Street to Street, thro' all the ſwarming Town: 
The Perſon doubt ful, the Relation true, 

Among the reſt, Olinda thither drew: 


Too ſoon the wretched Youth approach'd, and found 


By impious Hands, his charming Miſtreſs bound; 
Diſtracted now among the Guards he preſs'd, 
And thus aloud th' aſtoniſn'd King addreſs'd. 
« Ah! Royal Sir, yourſelf no more deceive, 
« Nor this fond Maid's invented Tale believe: 
„ Could ſhe, alas! the cautious Watch betray, 
« And from its Seat the weighty Shrine convey ? 
«® Tis Fiction all— the Enterprize was mine, 
« Nor will I thus a glorious Fate reſign. 
(He adds) Your Temple down a ſloping Way Y' 
« Receives the Light, and draws the beamy Day 5 
„Through that | ſtole the ſacred Prize away: 
© My Lord, the ſentenc'd Criminal you ſee, 
* fheſe Chains, this cruel Death belongs to me. 


* Unhappy Youth? (the fair Sophronia cries, 
« With kindling Love and Pity in her Eyes) 
„What Rage, what Fury mov'd thee to expoſe 
* 'Thy felfk Victim to relentleſs Foes ? - | 
« What Tears, what mean ReluQance have I ſhown, 
„% That you believe I cannot die alone? 

But nothing could her kind Repulles gain, 
Unſhaken till his firſt Defigns remain. 
With ſteadfaſt Courage each deſpiſes Life, 
And long between them held the gen tous Strife 
Virtue, and mighty Love, diſpute the Field, 
And neither in the friendly Conteſt yield. 

The Tyrant raves, nor longer now refrains, 
But both one cruel Puniſhment ordains : 


« And could not then a fingle Life ſuffice, 5 
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Commiſſion d, ſoon the charming Youth they bind 
With heavy Chains, and to the Stake confin'd. 
Are theſe (he cries) the Fetters Love prepares? 
* 'This the Reward of all my tender Cares? 
« With ſofter Thoughts I fed my fond Defires, 
« And hop'd to meet thee in more gentle Fires : 
- * Yet, could I falling in thy tender Arms 
«© Expire, my Death had ftill a Thouſand Charms, 
« Could I receive thy parting Sighs, and join, 
« At the laſt fatal Gaſp, my Lips with thine ; 
« Our Souls united then to Heaven ſhould fly, 
And I content my charming Fair ſhould die. 
Far other Cares (ſhe mildly ſaid) than theſe, 
% Olinda, ſhould our ſerious Minds poſſeſs ; 
© Lament thy Sins, contemplate the Reward, 
% For Faith, and humble Penitence prepar'd : 
The Palm, the Starry Crown, and Martyr's Due, 
* With all the boundleſs Raptures that enſue ; 
* Suryey the Sun, ſurvey the dazling Sky, 
* To thoſe bleſt Regions we muſt ſhortly fly. 
Of Gods and Men the Pagans murmur'd loud, 
The Chriſtians filent weep among the Croud. 
The King, nor could his Pity be diſguis'd, 
A ftrange unuſual Tenderneſs ſurpriz'd ; 
He durſt no more the moving Object view, 
But fix d, and ſcorning to relent, withdrew : 
Saophronia unconcern'd alone appears, 
Nor in the univerſal Sorrow ſhares, 
The mournful Officers had plac'd the while, 
And now were lighting up the ſmoaky Pile ; 
When a young Champion, with a martial Grace, 
And lofty Mien, approach'd the fatal Place. 
A Tygreſs on her plumy Helmet ſhone, 
Which for the fair CLazinDA made her known: 
Her Sex's nicer Ornaments ſhe fled, 


In toilſome Arms, to great Atchievments bred: _ 
Her 
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Her Hands the Labour of the Loom reſuſe, 
Nor in a Cloſet could her Mind amuſe; 
But o'er the Fields, in ſavage Spoils array d. 
Or thro' the Woods, with fearleſs Thoughts ſhe ſtray 4: : 
When yet a Child, the fiery Steed ſhe rein'd, 4 
| Challeng'd the Race, or wreſtled on the Sand; 
Vaſt Deſarts, Hills, and pathleſs Wilds ſhe trac'd, 
When with her Spear the foaming Boar ſhe chac d. 
From Perſia now the blooming Warrior came, 
To win new Trophies of immortal Fame; 
In Battles paſt her Sword had oft compell'd 
The ſcatter'd Gauls to quit the bloody Field : 
Majeſtick Charms, which every Heart ſurprize, 
And awful Glories ſparkle in her Eyes. 
Arriving here, prepar'd for Death, ſhe found 
The tender Youth, and lovely Virgin bound : 
The feeble Sex to Heay'n her Eyes addreſs'd, 
And in her Looks a filent Calm expreſs'd ; 
The other grieves, and melts in pitying Tears, 
Not for his own unhappy Fate, but hers. 
The warlike Nymph for both Compaſſion proves, 
But moſt her Care the filent Sufferer moves: 
She to the People turns, nor loſes Time, 
Demands with haſte, and hears in brief their Crime : 
Intreats the Execution they'd delay, 
And helps herſelf the riſing Flames to ſtay; 
Then charg'd, — © Let none this Oflice undertake, 
Till from the King I fend them Ocders back. 
Her bold Commands the willing Croud obey, 
She, to the Court directed, ſpeeds away, 
And Audience gain'd, — begins * Great Prince, from 
* far 
* Th' unknown Clarinda comes, with you to ſhare 
The Toils and Hazards of the hoſtile Field; 
— Volunteer to your Commands I yield, 
„Whether 
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& Whether to meet the Battle on the Plain, 

& Or at the Walls the Breaches to maintain. 
The King replies, Who has not heard thy Fame? 

«© What diſtant Climes are Strangers to thy Name? 

Thy Deeds, illuſtrious Virgin, ſpread thy Praiſe, - 

& Where'er the wand'ring Sun reveals his Rays: 

« Aſſiſted thus, we Godfrey's Arms defy, 

« By thee ſecur'd of certain Victory; 

& To thy Command our Forces we reſign, 

« The War, and all its glorious Condu@'s thine, 
Her modeſt Thanks the graceful Maid expreſs d, 

And thus again her gen'rous Suit addreſs'd. 
« Unuſual 'tis, I know, my Lord, and hard, 

« For Service unperform'd to ask Reward ; 

« But by your Royal Clemency aſſur'd, 

&« I boldly beg, of quick Succeſs ſecur'd : 

« Reverſe, Great Sir, the ſentenc'd Lovers Doom, 


An Att like this your Bounty will become. 


Nothing was e er (the vanquiſh'd King replied) 
Jo ſuch a fair Petitioner deny'd ; af 
© Their Lives, heroick Maid, your Purchaſe be, 

* Guilty, or Innocent, I ſet them free. | 


LE T- 
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a. 


From BELILAMO UR, relating the Sequel of his 
Paſſion for ALMEDA, in the Firſt Part of 
Letters Moral and Entertaining. 8 


My dear Carlos, 


AM pleaſed to find; that neither 
the Gaiety of your Humour, nor 
your own ſucceſsful Amours, have 
made you inſenſible to the Misfor- 
tunes of your Friend: Vour Com- 

paſſion is ſome Relief, for I am really paſt Jeſting, 

and Raillery in this Caſe, would have been in- 
human, 

| You may remember in my laſt Letter, I had 
ſome Hopes the Diſcovery of my Inclinations for 

Almeda, would prevail with Elvira, to free me 

from the Engagement I made to my Father to 

marry her; but I was diſappointed, all the Art 
and Eloquenee I employ'd, to paint the Height 
of my Paſſion for her Rival, had juſt the contrary 

Effect: Inſtead of raiſing her Anger, and Re- 

ſentment, it melted her into a Tenderneſs, of 

which I had never thought her capable: At laſt 
the told me, though ſhe would not ſuffer hee 
O Tongue, 
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Tongue, ſo far to belye the Sentiments of her 
Heart, as to refuſe me, yet I might refuſe to 
marry her, it I knew how to diſpenſe with my 
Obligations to a dying Father. 

Tre naming my Father, gave a pious Emo- 
tion to my Soul, and awaken'd all the filial Gra- 
titude, and Veneration due to his Memory: I 
am no Libertine, Virtue and Vice are with me 
real Diſtinctions, I dare not violate my Word to 
the meaneſt of my Dependants ; nor even to my 
worſt Enemy. Honour and Conſcience have 
hitherto governed my ſecret Actions: I felt the 
Force of Elvira's Words, and left her without 
making any Reply. 

Bur how am I cmbaraſs'd ? If 1 Had never 
ſeen the charming Ameda, I muſt have been un- 
happy; Elvira has been, from her Infancy, bred 
up with my Siſters; my Affection for her has 
been always the ſame as for them; and ſeems the 
Tie of Nature, not of Choice: In all the little 
Freedoms of Converſation, J have treated her 
with the ſame Decency, as if the ſtood in that 
Relation. Deſtiny ſeemed to have ſet ſome ſacred 
Bounds between us, that it would have becn cri- 
minal to violate : This Sentiment is fo habitual 
to my Thoughts, that I could as ſoon commit 
Inceft, and break in on all the Sanctity of Na- 
ture's Laws, as fall in Love with Elvira She is 
handſome enough, 10 are my Siſters : I love her 
as I do them, with a very pure and innocent Af- 
ſection. Her Charms have never kindled one 
foft Deſire in my Breaſt, rather a religious Horror 
would 
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would ſeize me in addreſſing her: She is as ſecure 
from my Attempts, as if an Angel ſtood viſibly 
before me, to guard her Virtue. - | 

In this Situation, imagine, if you can, how 
' miſerable I muſt be with this Legacy of a Wife: 
She brings a vaſt Fortune you will tell me; but, 
my dear Carlos, could ſhe bring me both the In- 
dies, it could be no Relief to my domeſtick Cha- 
grin : I am no Rake, nor could you propoſe any 
faſhionable Liberty, but what would heighten 
my Uncaſineſs: Yet I dare not reflect on my 
Father, twas not Avarice that govern'd him, 
but rather Compaſſion for a young Orphan com- 
mitted to his Care; however I ſuffer, be his 
Memory unblemiſhed, and the ſacred Remains 
undiſturbed by my Complaints. | 

Bur the Criſis of my Miſery is yet untold ; 
Almeda is fixed to her cruel Reſolution, of ſee- 
ing me no more; to what Cave, what Deſart, 
what unfrequented Place ſhe is retired, I cannot 
find ; but ſhe is certainly cloped from mortal 
Men, and eſcapes all my Enquiries: However, 
ſhe has favoured me with the encloſed Letter, 
ſince her Retreat, which I have ſent to juſtity 
the Height of my Paſſion; by which you'll fee 
the Beauty of her Mind, is equal to that of her 
charming Perſon. 


BELLAMOUR. 


O 2 To 
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© neſs depended on Elvira's refuſing you, I diſ- 


de met with: To reſign you to the Poſſeſſion 


To BELL AMOUR, 


« N Had not the leaſt Intention ever to write to 
* you more, or put you in mind, there was 
& ſuch a Perſon in the World as Ameda; had 
© not your Diſtreſſes reach'd me, and your En- 
£ deavours to find me out, obliged me to aſſure 
« you the Search is vain: Iam determined never 
« to ſee you more, and this ſhall be the laſt Let- 
« ter you will ever receive from me; which I 
ce write purely for your Conſolation, if an Ac- 
« count of my Quiet will be any to you. 
« Fxom the Moment you told me my Happi- 


« miſg'd every flattering Hope: I was ſenſible 
& ſhe knew too well how to diſtinguiſh Merit; 
« and how rarely ſuch Excellency as yours is to 


of another, to conquer the warmeſt Wiſhes, 
« and find Happineſs in giving Pleaſure to thoſe 
& we love, abſtracted from our ſelves, is a Re- 
« finement few People are capable of ; and what 
« did not expect from Elvira She is conſcious 
« of her own ſuperior Charms, and may reaſo- 
“ nably hope to gain your Heart; whilſt her 
5 Eſteem for you, would not ſuffer her to let you 
<« diſpoſe of yours to a Perſon, who, in the com- 
& man Views of Mankind, is unworthy of you. 

« On! why did Fate throw you in my Way ? 
„Was it only to awaken me from my ſtupid 
* Negligence of the World, to a Senſe of Sorrow? 
to thew me a Glimpſe of Happineſs, only 

« 10 
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« to make me more ſenſible of my Indigence : 
Had your Part in Life been to act the Depen- 
« dant, and mine the advanced Station, you had 
« heen left to me in quiet, no Body would have 
« diſputed my Right: And I ſhould have found 
« more, much more Pleaſure, in rewarding ſuch 
Merit, than I ſhould have done now in ſharing 
« your Fortune: But why do I expoſtulate with 
« Heaven, who, no doubt, allotted me into this 
« Sphere of Lite, as moſt ſuitable for me: It is 


& in our own Power to make the Incidents of 
« human Life Good or Evil: Tis our own 


« Minds that conſtitute them either: The Re- 


« ception they meet with there, and the Turn 
« they take, gives them their proper Tincture. 
« Let us not diſturb the wiſe Oeconomy, but 
« ſubmit to the Methods of Providence: You 
« have obey'd your Father in the Diſpoſal of 
« your Perſon to Elvira, let her have your Mind 
« alfo, tis her Right: I will confeſs it is. There 
« only I could envy her Happineſs, and *tis 
« there her Delicacy could never endure a Rival : 
« Let us not be juſt by halves; may the ſame 
« generous Spirit, that carried you through the 
« firſt Marks of your Obedience, animate you 
through all the Offices of the moſt exalted Vir- 
e tue: I leave you, that IJ may be no Obſtacle 


« to it, and beg you to conſider whatever Faults 


« you commit to Elvira, I am the Occaſion : 
« And while I flie from all Commerce with you 
c to preſerve my Innocence, you will fruſtrate 
4 my n and make me Guilty. 


« THERE 
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« TAERE is a Pleaſure in our very Sorrows, 
when they flow for a worthy Object; you can 
give me that Pleaſure, and juſtity me to my 
ſelf, and by thoſe very Virtues that tear you 
from me, bind me faſter to you, and give me 
a Vanity in you: Your Happineſs will be mine, 
I will not tell you that I can forget you, it is 
impoſſible. The Roſes muſt forget to bloom, 
the Birds to warble from the Beach; the gay 
Creation be undreſsd, and J inſenſible to Per- 
fection, e er your Image can be eraced out of 
my Heart, or it can receive any other Impreſ- 


ſion. A Heart that has been your Prize, can- 


not deſcend to a meaner Sacrifice; no, the Paſ- 
ſion you have inſpired, ſuits the Grandeur of 
your exalted Genius, and muſt have the ſame 
Duration with your Virtue. I retire from the 
World, not to avoid, but to enjoy you more 
at Liberty. We are never abſent from thoſe 
we love, every Beauty that Nature can pro- 
duce, brings you to my Thoughts, ſince you 
have pointed out all their various Charms to 
me; taught me how to reliſh Solitude, and 
directed my Mind to Entertainments above the 
Reach of Fortune. 

« THAN Sentiment of Tenderneſs I have for 
you, has ſome Emanation of Divinity upon 
it ; while it naturally leads me to the Con- 
templation of the Supream Excellence; and 
directs my Devotions to the Fountain of Beau- 
ty: Thoſe Hopes and Fears, which alternate- 


ly clevate, or depreſs the Mind, in all human 
| | « Ex- 
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Expectations vatiſh : The Soul is at Liberty 


to purſue the Intereſt of another Life, raiſes its 
Thoughts above this little Scene of Things, 


to fairer, future Worlds; breaks off the Fet= 
ters that chain it to this World, and ſmiles 


through her Priſon, with a holy Impatience, 
on the Joys of Immortality: There all humane 


Diſtinctions will be loſt, and Gold will have 


nothing to do in the ſettling of them. 


„ PeExnaÞys the gay World will pity me, 
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and think Religion, and a Cell, but a melan- 
choly Recourſe ; but I ſhall not find it ſo, 
while I am not ſecluded from the generous 
Monimias chearing Eye: Her delicate and 
blameleſs Senſibility of human Paſſions, (ſhe 


to whom Suffering is a Merit) ſoftens every 


Care, and raiſes every Joy; while the deſcends 
from the height of Grandeur, to the gentle 


Offices of the ſincere Friend, the forgets every 
Advantage of Fortune, till Virtue in Diſtreſs 
calls for her Aid: Her Titles have no Energy 


with her, but when they give her a Privilege 
of doing Good, and then ſhe exerts them to 
their full Force; 5 ſhe feels they cannot buy 
Freedom to the Mind; and that no Calamity 
will retire in reſpect to them: Fate has ſo or- 
der'd it, that there is ſome Similitude in our 
Deſtinies, which reconciles me-to mine; while 
ſhe recommends Piety and R.efignation, with 
the ſtrongeſt and moſt beautiful Arguments, 
her own Example; and fortifies my Mind, by 


putting every Virtue, by her own Practice, in 
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« the moſt amiable Light. Sometimes ſhe {ings 
“ a Requiem to our Sorrows; ſooths them to 
Peace, with the moſt harmonious Numbers, 
« and I have the Eaſe of ſeeing my Thoughts 
« expreſs'd in hers, with every Elegance; and 
ec when the ſerious Soul exerts itſelf, ſhe antici- 
« pates Heaven, and gives a ſweet Foretaſte of 
« the Songs of Angels: Thus we baffle Diſap⸗ 
« pointment, and clude our Sufferings; Honours, 
& Wealth, and Beauty, ſtand abaſh'd to ſee them- 
« ſelves deſpiſed, while Devotion claps her 
« Wings, at this her faireſt Triumph. 

« You will, I hope, from what J have ſaid, 
«© be ſatisfy'd I am not unhappy ; and take this 
& laſt Aſſurance from me, that I can never be ſo, 
« whulſt you are bleſs d: You have annihilated 
“ every Senſe of Sorrow in me, I have no Tears 
but when you claim them. | 


Adieu. 
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" 
w — — — 
8 
n 
— 9 of 
v — — « +4 — „ & * 


To Lady MARx, Pa her Siſter, ju 2 
e 1008 Bea. 1 


J come, ye Ghoſts, ome your roſeate Bow 1, 
Celeſtial Palms, and ever-blooming Flowrs; 

Thit ber, where Sinners may have Reſt, Igo, 
In pere Flames uw in n en glow. 


Porn. 


„ Hs, my dear Siſter, is my long, 
my final Adieu, till we meet in 
32 happier Regions: The Springs 

of Life are running low, and 

Nature tired with human Chan- 

ges; longs to be at reſt: The 

Grave attends me, that en of Sience and 

Repoſc. 1110 | g I 1 . | 


I ſoon ſhall 0 my weary * * in 8 
And ſtreteh compos d, upon my duſty Bed : 

Oh Death thy quiet and refreſhing * 5 
Shall yield a long, an unmoleſted Reft 

From all the fruitleſs Toil aud Vanity, 

That dwells below the Sun — 

P I nave 


renn 
I Ave had an ill State of Health for ſome 
Years, and bave lately had two Fits of an Apo- 
plexyz the third my Phyfician is ſo ſincere to 
let me know will be fatal: I am now indiſpoſed, 
and find ſome certain Symptoms of its Return; 
. which makes me reſolve to unburden «A Soul of 
nn its faſt Preffure, 
Forxcrve me, ye injured Shades of my great 
1 Anceſtors, nor blot my Name from your illu-, 
| i | ſtrious Line. My dear Siſter, can your rigid 
_ Virtue forgive my Fault, and plead my Defence 
489 to my injured Husband, when I am ſilent in the 
3 Duſt ? Dear Lady Mary, will you not pardon a 
Wl Crime which is blotted out by Heaven? with 
11 that my Peace is made, by a long Courſe of 
1 Temperance: Weeks, and Months, and Years, 
1 are paſt, ſince the Date of my Guilt: The Ri- 
We ting, and the Setting Sun, has been a conſtant 
1 Witneſs to my Devotions; the Moon and mid- 
1 night Stars were conftant to my Tears. 
—_ IT, as you know, ſretcen Years fince I was 
Nv Wee to Count Edgar I have had two Sons, 
4 and three Daughters; but ſhall Town this ſhame- 
3 ful Truth, the eldeſt of the two Brothers is not 
his! On a fatal Night (let the Horror of Dark- 
neſs cover it) I was in my Husband's Abſence, 
by the Marquis 4e ——, feduced ; twas not 
q the Contrivance of a formal Amour, but the Et- 
| ſect of Inad vertency and Surpriſe : Ob! where 
| was my Guardian Angel in that loofe Moment, 
| that Interval of Reproach and Madneſs 
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Tux Subject is too infamous, for me to enter 
into Particulars ; - but I have full Aiſurance this 
Youth 1s not the Counts Son, though his Con- 
fidence in me, with his caſy Temper, kept him 
from ever making the leaſt Inquiry into any Cir- 
cumſtance of my Guilt: He has lately made his 
Will; and to the eldeſt Brother (being his 
greateſt Favourite) given his whole Eſtate; lea- 
ving the reſt entirely dependent on his Son, 
which, to my Confuſion, is not his own. 
| Tn x s Secret, dear Lady Mary, J muſt intreat 
you to diſcover to Count Edgar after my Death; 
that he may do his own Children Juſtice, and 
only provide moderately for the other: Aſſure 
him, that it was only in this Inſtance J ever 
wronged my Fidelity to him: This is the utmoſt 
Reparation I can make; and with a Mind unbur- 
thened I now caft my ſelf on infinite Mercy, and 
ſmile in the View of Death. 


1 come, ye Minifters of Fate, I come; 

But while I paſs the intervening Gloom, 

Should riſing Doubts my trembling Heart invade, 
With Muſick chear the melancholy Shade : 

In ſoothing Strains a gentle Requiem /ing, 
And touch, with heavnly Art, the golden String; 
The charming Sound ſball ev'ry Care beguile, - 
And make the Seats of Deſolation ſmile : - 

My Soul, prepar'd by ſacred Extaſy, 

Shall learn, and join the Chorus of the Sky. 


T1 | | Ones 


rere K's 

Once more, my dear Siſter, adieu! Let my 
Crime warn you never to be vain, or ſecure: 
From the Height of ſelf Confidence, and arro- 
gant Virtue, I was left to make this reproachful 
Step to humble me. My Repentance has been 
heb and ſincere; and, through the Divine Re- 
demption, my Pardon | is procured, and my Guilt 
for ever obliterated, 


Your dying Friend, 


HrrMIONE, 


LE T- 
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A Letter from Ax rs Tus, giving his Friend a 
Relation of the ſudden Death of his new Bride, 


who was ſeized in the Chapel while the ſacred 
Rites were performing. 


I Fate will furniſh you with a full 

Evidence of the Vanity of human 
1 Happineſs: : My laſt Letter 
was writ in the Height of Suc- 
ceſs, with the moſt arrogant Ex- 
peRations and Boaſt of a laſting 
F elicity; now tis all changed, the Shadows of 
Night cover me. 


TRE lovely Erminia, whom I had ſo long 
purſued, and at laſt perſuaded to crown my 
Wiſhes ; the very Morning ſhe gave me her 
Hand, before the ſacred Ceremony was finiſhed, 
was ſurprized with the fatal Meſſage of Death; 
and carried in a Swoon from the Chapel to her 
Chamber, where ſhe ſoon expired in her Mother's 
Arms: This Hour, ſhe appeared with all the 

| Coſt 
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Coſt and Splendor of a youthful Bride; the next, 
ſhe is a pale and ſenſeleſs Corps, muffled in a 
ghaſtly Shroud : Thoſe Charms, that in the 
Morning promiſed an eternal Bloom, before the 
Evening have dropped their fmiling Pride; the 
ſparkling Eyes arc ſunk in Darkneſs; the ſaft, 
the tuneful Voice is for ever ſilent; while a livid 


Hue ſits on the late roſy Li ps. 


Thus airy Pleaſure dances in our Eyes, 
And ſpreads falſe Images in fair Diſguiſe, 

D allure our Souls; till juſt within our Arms, 
The Viſion dies, and all the painted Charms 
Flee quick away from the purſuing Sight, 

Till they are loſt in Shades, and mingle with the 
(Night. 


_ On Death! How cruel was the Triumph! 
Youth and Beauty, Joy, and blooming Hope, 
lic here a Victim to thy Rage: The darkſome 
Priſon of the Grave muſt now confine thy gentle 
Captive; inſtead of the Pomp of a bridal Bed, 
the cold Earth muſt be her Lodging, Duſt and 
Corruption her Covering, 


You will now expect I ſhould practiſe the 
Principles I have ſo often aſſerted, in exerciſing 
my boaſted R.cafon and Moderation; or leave 
you to inſult me, with the Arguments I lately 
produced, to allay your Grief, under the Preſſure 
of an uncommon Misfortune : This Reproach 
| would 
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would be but juſt at a Period, when Heaven has 
given me a full Evidence of the Truths I con- 
feſſed, and ſet the Vanity of human Hopes in 
the cleaved Demonſtration before me. One would 
think I ſhould now, if ever, find it eaſy to mora- 
lize on theſe Subjects, and act the Philoſopher 
from mere Neceſſity, if not from Virtue. 


Wr xs the Caſe yours, or any body's but my 
own, how many wiſe Things ſhould I repeat ! 
how fluently could I talk! ſo much more eaſy is 
it to dictate, than to practiſe: And yet I am rea- 
ſonable by Intervals; I am in more than Name a 
Chriſtian, in ſome bright Periods; I feel the 
Force of that Proteffion, and pay Homage to its 
ſacred Rules: A heavenly Ray ſcatters my Grief, 

and chears my Soul with Divine Conſolations: 
The gay and the gloomy Appearances of mortal 
Things vaniſh, before the Gleams of celeſtial 
Light: Immortal Plcaſures, with gentle Invita- 
tions, call me to SES and 4 
aſcend, _ 
Bur how ſhort” ns: Tres - how eaſy the 
Tranſition from Reuben to Madneſs! Of what 
ſurprizing Variety is a human Mind capable ! 
Light and Darkneſs, Heaven and Hell, ſeem 
blended within; tis all Chaos, and wild Dido 
der: That Reaſon which one Moment relieves 
me, the next ſeems with a juſt Train of Ideas to 
torment me. 


Sec 


ne 


See there, all pale and dead, ſbe lies; 
For ever flow my ſtreaming Eyes : 


Hy Hymen, with extinguiſh'd Fires; 


Fly nuptial Bliſs, and chaſle Defires : 
Erminia's fed, the lovely/# Mina, 
Faith, Sweetneſs, Wit, together join'd. 

 Drwelt Faith, and Wit, and Sweetneſs there? 
Oh view the Change, and drop a Tear. 


Adieu 
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To LYCOI DAS. 1 


_ ty dear Ly CI DAsã, 


a = HERE arc Seaſons, when the 
Mind dilates itſelf, and, ſenſible of 
its own Grandeur, W 1 through 
the Limits of this lower Creation, 
in Search of ſome unknown, and 
yet untaſted Pleaſures: This is my preſent Diſ- 
poſition; the wide Limits of the Sky have no- 
thing to entertain me: Nature ſeems exhauſted, 
and indigent; ſhould ſhe uncover her i 
Mines, or diſcloſe the Ruby ſparkling in its Bed, 
let her open the Veins of Sapphire; and ſhew the 
Diamond glittering on its native Rock — I 
have no Avarice of this kind ; the orient Clouds 
that now adorn the weſtern Sky, could I reach 
them, would be a more ſubſtantial Treaſure, — 
Appear, ye faireſt Blandiſhments of Senſe ;- tho? 
lovely as the Daughters of Eden, your Allure- 
ments would now be loſt. — Let Senſuality ap- 
pear in all her Charms, the Perſian Delicacy, 
and the Roman Pride; — let the Pagcantry of 


Q State, 
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State, the Triumphs loſt in long Oblivion, put 
on airy Forms, and paſs in their viſionary Splen- 
dour before me; in my preſent Situation, me- 
thinks I could deſpiſe them all. — Theſe Scenes 
would be but tireſome Repetitions ; for they are 
no Novelties to my active Imagination; Cleopa- 
tra's expenſive Vanity, and Pompey's Glory, are 
my familiar Themes to luxuriant Fancy: Their 
Deſcriptions rather tire, than delight me. —— 
Even the Magnificence of the ſtarry Arch, the 
ſplendid Structure of the Univerfe, I now ſurvey 
with Indolence : — I grow impatient to ſee a 
new and brighter Scene appear ; when theſe old 
Heavens, and antiquated Earth, ſhall put off 
their periſhable Forms, and ftand dreſſed in im- 
mortal Beauty, and undecaying Excellence. 
Bleſſed Period! why art thou ſo long delayed ? 
Oh ſtretch thy ſhining Wings, and come away? 
— Mend thy Pace, old lazy Time, and ſhake 
thy ſlow-paccd Sands! — Make ſhorter Circles, 
ye rolling Planets! — Thou lingering Sun, how 
long wilt thou travel the celeſtial Road! when 
ſhall thy radiant Walk be finiſhed ! When will 
the great Angel arreſt thee in thy Progreſs, and 
{wear by him that made Heaven and Earth, the 
Sea, and all that is therein, that Time ſhall be no 
more. 

Mr impatient Soul ſprings forwards to falute 
the happy Pcriod, and anticipates the promiſed 


,” 


Great 
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Great Nature then, thro' all her F: iff rent Works, 
Shall be transform'd; the Earth, and thoſe gay Skies, 
Shall be no more the ws: : a brighter Scene . 
Succeeds ; and Paradiſe, in all its Charms, 

Shall be regou'd ; but far its Bliſs improv'd, 
Fitted for Minds, to whom the mighty Maker 
Shall give the glorious Viſion of his Face 
Unveit'd, and ſmiling with eternal Love. 


Here let me dwell, nor turn one careleſs Look 
On yonder hated World; — here let me drink 
Full Draughts of Bliſs, and bathe in endleſs Foods 
Of Life and Joy; ; '— here let me ſtill converſe, / 
N cannot be / — Mortality returns! 

Ye radiant Skies, adieu — Ye ſtarry Worlds, 
I muft fulfil my Day, and wait the Hour, 
That brings eternal Liberty and Ref. 


Mx native Element prevails, and I muſt re- 
turn to my original Earth again: but I believe 
you are not overjoyed at this Event; you could 
have reſigned me to the Skies, in your preſent 
Diſpoſition : An earthly Amour ſeems to engroſs 
your Affection; and I ſhould much more have 
obliged you, by a Diſcourſe of mortal Charms, 
than of celeſtial Attachments: But you muſt ex- 
cuſe me, my Mind is in a Poſition too ſublime 
and delicate for theſe terrene Nymphs; as fair 
as your Miſtreſs is, you have no Rival in me; 
at this Inſtant I am all for the Immortals, 
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Ob ye fair Obje#s, ye untainted Springs, 
Of ev'ry Excellence, that charms the Senſe ! 
Te native Beauties, ye primeval Sweets, 
That bloſſom in the Skies ;, — but for the Hopes 
Of thoſe pure Entertainments after Death, 
My Soul would joyfully give up its Claim 
To an immortal State : — For what is Life, 
Reaſon, and theſe Capacities of Bliſs, 

Tf loft on Jays“ — No, I have nobler Aims, 
Deſires unbounded by theſs narrow Skies, 
Theſe gaudy, flying, tranſitory Scenes ; 
Eternal Glories, and enchanting Beauties. 


NEexr time I ſee you, on Condition you will 
let me laugh, you ſhall talk of Loves and Graces, 
Lilies and Roſes, Flames and Darts; till Chan- 
ticleer gives his laſt Summons to the Phantoms 
and Fairies to diſappear. 


CLERIMONT. 
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== AM juſt recovered of the Wound 
L received in the Duel, which you 
with ſo much Reaſon and Huma- 
nity endeavoured to prevent. I 
think my ſelf now under an Obli- 
gation to own the Juſtice and Force of your 
Lordſhip's Arguments, and to retract whatever 
I faid in Defence of ſuch an inhuman Practice: 
It was Frenzy that made me reje& the Advice 
of one, who had ſo true a Notion of Honour, 
and whoſe Courage had been ſo gloriouſly em- 
ployed in the Cauſe of Liberty, and the Prote- 
ſtant Succeſſion. 

You told me what the Event of this mad 
Adventure would be, that inſtead of defending, 
J ſhould expoſe my Siſter's Innocence to the Pub- 
lick Cenſure: It is too late for me to wiſh I had 
been guided by your generous and friendly Ad- 
monitions, which for the future will wear the 


Stamp of * on them: nor can J pro- 
poſe 
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poſe to my ſelf a nobler Example than your 
Lordſhip's, in every Part of human Life; the 
generous Friend, the tender Husband, and af- 
fectionate Prone, appear in their proper Luſtre; 
— Virtue, with a ſuperior Excellence, ſhines i in 
your Chaps acter, and enforces her * with 
refill loquence. 

T xx Review of your Conduct is a Gree Re- 
proach to my own : I ſhall never reflect on my 
late ridiculous Exploit without Confuſion : — ' 
Whatever Bravery I affected, I was conſcious of 
the moſt ſlaviſh Fears, in the midſt of my inſo- 
lent Flights of Vanity; deliberate Guilt hung 
heavy on my Soul; I ſpent the Night before the 
bloody Affignation i in Anguiſh, which no Words 
can expreſs; infernal Viſions haunted my Ima- 
gination; the Caverns of Night, the joyleſs A- 
bodes, diſcloſed their Terrors to my diſtracted 
Fancy. 

B v r ſo entirely was I governed by the Max- 
ims of the licentious Part of the World, that 
with great Gallantry I challenged my own Ruin, 
and bid Defiance to Death and Damnation ; ex- 
poſing my ſelf to all the Horrors, dreadful to 
Reaſon and Nature, to avoid the Imputation of 
Cowardice. 

So tyrannical a thing is Cuſtom, that tis ne- 
ceſſary to ask the World Forgiveneſs, for pre- 
ſuming to be reaſonable Creatures: People arc 
often compelled to be mad in their own Detence, 
and to act againſt their Reaſon to avoid being 
ſingular. Tis hard indeed, that the Caprice of 

Man- 
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Mankind ſhould expect an Apology from the 
few that are wiſer than the reft, for being awake 
and in their right Senſes, that they ſhould be for- 
ced to excuſe themſelves, for keeping their Eyes 
open, and having Penetration enough to foreſee 
a diſtant Danger, and ſo much Diſcretion as to 
avoid it. 

A Man reſolved to leap from a Precipice, 
might with a better Aſſurance ridicule his Com- 
panions for not promiſing to follow him; and 
more juſtly reproach them with Cowardice, for 
refuſing to break their Necks, than theſe Men of 
Honour can upbraid a Perſon for not complying 
with their Rules of Valour, at the Expence of 
his Life, and all his Hopes of future Happineſs; 
If my generous Adverſary had not fpared my 
Life, when it lay at his Mercy (while my Salva- 
tion depended upon that important Moment) 
inſtead of giving you this penitent Relation, I 
had been now curſing my own Folly, under the 
Weight of eternal Infamy. * 


Nur Lordſbip's, & 
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LETTER XXII. 


To VATLERITUSs, from an Engliſh Merchant; 
giving an Account of the Adventures of his 
Voyage. 


5 AM at laſt ſafely arrived in Holland, 
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and have taken the firſt Cpporty- 
nity to give you a Relation of the 


Adventures that detained me fo long 
in forcign Countries, 


In my Return from the Indies, I had ſome 
Affairs with a Saniſb Merchant, which while I 
was managing in one of their Sea-Ports, there 
eame in a Spaniſh Corſair, who had taken a rich 
Turkiſh Prize, with ſeveral Turks and Moors Pri- 
ſoners, whom he offered to ſale as Slaves: I ne- 
ver had any Traffick of this kind, from any 
View of Intereſt; but from a Motive of Com- 
paſſion, I had purchaſed Liberty for many a mi- 
ſerable Wretch, to whom I gave Freedom, the 
Moment J paid his Ranſom. 
Ano s the Captives newly taken, there was 
one Ken by the Richneſs of his Habit, 
a and 
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and more by the Gracefulneſs of his Port. He 
drew all my Attention, of which he appear'd 
ſenſible, and ſtill directed his Looks to me; our 
Souls ſeem'd to greet one another, as if their In- 
timacy had been of a long ſtanding, and com- 
menc'd in ſome pre- exiſtent Period: There waz 
ſomething in the Air of this young Stranger, ſu- 
perior to Adverſity, and yet ſenſible of the pre- 
ſent Diſadvantage of his Fate; while J felt ſor 
him an Emotion, ſoft as the Tics of Nature, and 
could not but impute it to the ſecret Impreſſion 
oſ ſome intelligent Power, which was leading me 
to a Height of Generoſity, beyond my own In- 
tention; and by an Impulſe of Virtue on my Soul, 
directing it to the Accompliſhment of ſome di- 
ſtant and unknown Deſign of Providence: The 
heavenly Inſtigation, came with a prevailing 
Force, and I could not but obey its Dictates. 

The Price ſet on this Captive, was extrava- 
gantly high, and ſuch as would be a vaſt Diſad- 
vantage to my preſent Affairs, to part with. 
However, I liften'd to the gentle Monitor with- 
in, and paid the Corſair his full Demands. 

As ſoon as I had conducted the Youth to my 
Lodgings, I told him, he was from that Moment 
free; the Price I had paid was for his Friend- 
ſhip and Liberty. 

T hen you have confined me (reply'd the gentle 
Stranger) by the moſt laſtiug Engaggments ; Imight 
have broke through any other Reſtraint, but I am 
now your voluntary Slave, and dare truſt you with a 
Secret yet unknown to the Spaniards : My Name is 
R Orramel, 
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Orramel, the only Son of a wealthy Baſſa 7 in Chis 
ftantinople, and you may demand _ you wil} 
for my Ranſom. © 

You will ſoon be convinced (ſaid I) there was no 

mercenary Intention in this Action; the Amity I 
have for you is noble and diſi ntereſted, it wits kindled 
by a celeſtial Spark, an Emanation from the divine 
Clemency, and terminates in nothing below jour im- 
mortal Happineſs : And were you inclin'd to examine 
thoſe ſacred Truths which would lead you to that 
Felicity, and to ſbare my Fortunes in à free and 
happy Nation, the Mealth of the Indies foould' not 
buy you from my Afections But if "tis your Choice 
to return to the Cuſtoms and Religion of your Coun- 
try, you are abſolutely free, without attending any 
Terms for your Releaſe, 

WIr k a friendly, but dejected Look, he told 
me, it was impoſſible for him to difpenſc with his 
filial Obligations to an indulgent Parent; but he 
poſitively refuſed his Freedom, till he had given 
Intelligence, and received an Anſwer from His 
Father; which he ſoon had with a Carte Blanc ho 
to me, on which I might make my own Demands 
for his Son's Ranſom. I return'd it, with no 
other Terms, but the Liberty of all the Chriſti- 
an Slaves he had in his Poſſeſſion; hoping by this 
diſintereſted Conduct, to leave a 0 Ohvickion oh 
the Mind of my young Friend, in Favour of 
| Chriſtianity. He could petfivalle me to receive 
nothing but ſome little Preſent, and left i me with 
an apparent Concern. 
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Ix was ſome Months after he was gone, before 
I could finiſh my Negotiations in Spain; but as 
| ſoon as they v were diſpatch'd, I embark d for Hol- 
land. We had not been a Week at Sea, before 
the Ship was taken by an Algerine Pyrate, and all 
the Men in it carried to Couſtantinople, to be ſold 
as Slaves: My Lot fell to a Maſter, from whom 
I was like to find moſt barbarous Treatment ; 
however, I was reſolved to endure my Bondage, 
till I could give Intelligence to my Friends in 
England, to procure my Ranſom : I was fix'd to 
this, that no Hardſhip ſhould reduce me to give 
Orramel an Account of my Diſtreſs, till I was 
again in Circumſtances, not to need his Kindneſs, 
nor expect a Retaliation of my own. 

Bu T Heaven had kinder Intentions, by bring- 
ing me into this Adverſity, nor left me long with- 
out Redreſs: As I was talking in a Publick Place, 
to one of my Fellow Slaves, Orramel came by 3 ; 
he paſs'd beyond me, but inſtantly returning, 
look'd on me with great Attention, till ſome 
melting Sorrow drop'd ftom his Eyes: When, 
making Enquiry of ſome that were near, to 
whom I belong'd, and being inform'd ; without 
ſpeaking a Word to me, he flew to my new Ma- 
ſter, paid his Demand for my Ranſom, and im- 
mediately conducted me to his Houſe, where he 
welcom'd me with the warmeſt Marks of Affecti- 
on: He ſpoke, — he pauſed, — and was in the 
_ greateſt Perplexity, to find Language ſuitable to 


the Sentiments of his Soul. 
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My Brot her (faid he) my Friend / — or if there 
are more ſacred Ties in Nature or Virtue, let me call 
nou by ſome gentler Appellation We are now united 
by the Bands of celeſtial Amity, one in the ſame 
Holy Faith, and Hopes of a glorious Immortality: 
Your Charity reſtued me from a worſe than Spaniſh 
Slavery, from the Bondage of Vice and Superſtition ; 
your Conduct baniſhed my Prejudices to the Chriſti- 
an Name, and made way for the Entrance of thoſe 
Heavenly Truths, to which I now aſſent. But this 
75 a Secret even to my 0wn Domeſticks ; and whether 
ſuch a Caution is Criminal, J am not yet able to 
determine. 

Wiru what Rapture, 8 did I 
liften to this Language! I bleſs'd the Accents, 
that told me — my Friend, — my Orramel, had 
embraced the Chriſtian Faith : An Angel's Song 
would have been leſs melodious: I look'd up- 
ward, and with a grateful Elevation of Mind, 
gave the Glory to the Supreme Diſpoſer of all 
human Events. The Inſtinct was from above, 
that firſt moved me to ranſome this young Cap- 
tive; thence was the Spring of my Compaſſion : 
It wonld be Vanity, it would be the moſt crimi- 

nal Arrogance, not to aſcribe this Action to the 
aſſiſting Deity. 

Tux illuſtrious Orrame! made it his Joy, his 
Study to evidence his Affection: He told me, 
his Father died fince we parted in Spain, and 
that he had lefr five Daughters, which he had by 
ſeveral of his Wives: He offer'd me the Choice 
of his Siſters, it I had any Thoughts of Mar- 

riage, 
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riage, and promiſed a Dowry with her to my 
own Content : One of them, he ſaid, was private- 
ly bred a Chriſtian, by her Mother, a beautiful 
Woman of Armenia I was pleaſed with the 
Propoſal, and impatient to ſee my fair Miſtreſs, 
In the mean Time, he made me a Preſent of ſe- 
yeral rich Habits, and two Negro's to attend me. 
Tux next Day, he conducted me to a fair 
Summer-Houſe, whither he ſent for his Siſters ; 
who were all ſo handſome, that I was diſtreſs'd 
with my own Liberty, nor knew where to chuſe, 
had not a Principle of Piety determin'd me to 
the young Armenian; who was not ſuperior in 
Beauty to the reſt, but there was a Decorum in 
her Behaviour, which the others wanted: She 
had more of the Modeſty and Politeneſs of the 
European Women, to whom you know I was al- 
ways partial: My Choice was fix d, and the more 
I converſed with my fair Miſtreſs, the more Rea- 
ſon I found to approve it. We were privately 
married by a Chaplain, belonging to the Britiſh 
Envoy. My generous Friend gave her a For- 
tune which abundantly repaid all my Loſſes ; 
and after a proſperous Voyage, I am ſafely land- 
ed in Holland. | 

I have ſent you this Relation, as a Memorial 
of my Gratitude to Heaven; whoſe Clemency 
has return'd me more than Meaſure for Meaſure, 
and largely recompenced that Liberality it firſt 
Inſpired. 23 | 

Adien, 
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